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10 SEEING IS BELIEVING, a dramatic Proverb of one Act, hi 
written by Paul Joddrel, Eſq. as Faint at the Theatre 5 
Royal! in the Haymarket, 1 


0 Embelliſhed with a beautiful and animated Portrait of Mrs. 


 Jorpan, drawn from Lite by Stothard, and elegantly en- 
graved by Angus, IHE ROMP, a Moufical Entertainment of 
two Acts, altered from Love in the City, by Mts Bickerſtaff, = 
as acted at all the 'F heatres Royal. 


3 . with a Arie Likenef af Mrs, Baown , taken 


from Life by Stothard, and correctly engraved by Scott, THE 
VIRGIN UNMASKED, a Muſical Entertainment, in one 


Act, altered from Fielding, as repreſented at dhe Theatre 3 


Royal i in Drury-Lane, and Covent-Garden. 5 


4 Illuftrated with a neat has anne Frontiſpicee, 4 * = 


eminent Artiſts Dodd and Collyer, THE COUNTRY WIFE, 
a Farce in two Acts, altered from Wycherly, and i performed 5 
| at the Theatre Royal in Covent Garden. . 


5 3 Aud lp i in Once, Price Is, 60. ſeed, 
” b. Enriched with a G full length Portrait of Mr. Epwr v. 


in the Character of Jerry Blackacre, accurately drawn from 
Life in a maſterly Manner by Ryley, and engraved in a ſu- 
perior Stile by Angus, THE PLAIN DEALER, a Comedy = 
in ſive Acts, altered from Wycherly by Mr. Bickerſtaff, » AS it : 


" N at the Theatre Roy al 1 in Covent-G arden. 


7 Soon will be publ. bed, a 4 new Edition of 


7 SHE WOULD AND SHE WOULD NOT, a Comedy ir in 


five Acts, written by C. Cibber; with Alterations, as now 
performed at the Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane, adorned by a 
Portrait of Mrs. JoxDb AN, taken from Life, with Permiſſion, 

hy Stothard, and engraved by Sharp, 5 
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A cr + SCENE 1. 4 Romain aber. f 
i os Houſe. 


Enter Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberto. 


cur. CIGNIOR Alphonſo, you are too rugged 
( with her, too harſh ; indeed you are. 
Abf. Yes, it ſeems ſo. 
Seb. A father of fo ſweet a child, 10 3 0 
5 beautiful; fie, ſir, fie, ſo excellent : a creature. 885 
Alph. She's s a fool; away. . 
Seb. Can you be angry ? Can. any - whe blow | 
rough upon a bloſſom ſo fair and tender? Can 3 
father's nature, a noble father's too? 
Abh. All this is but prating : Let her be ruled; 
let her obſerve my humour; with my eyes let her 
ſee; with my ears let her hear ; 1 am her father 
© begat her; I bred her, and by Jupiter L will— 
Seb. No doubt you may compel her, but think | 
how wretched you by force may make her, 5 
Alßpli. Wretched! wretched! is't not a man 1 
force her to? A noble man; a rich man; a hand- 
fome man; a young man; a ſtrong man; none 
of your pieced companions, none of your waſhy 
rogues, that fly to fritters upon every puff of wea- 
ther. I force her to a ſtrong dog, don't I ? What 25 
would the flirt have? 
Seb. I grant you, Roderigo is all ht and a 
brave gentleman : But does it therefore follow he 
muſt doat upon him? Will you allow no liberty 
in chuling? ? 


B = Cur. 
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Cur. Alas ſhe's tender yet. 

Allbh. Tough, tough, tough as the devil; yo 

ſee I can't break her. 

Seb. You put her to too hard a trial : you know 
though he has merit, he's a baniſh'd man, an out- 
law; you know the life he leads; that he's the 
head of a rough band of robbers; judge what ef- 
fett his bloody rapines muſt needs ere this, have 
work'd upon his nature. A 0 mate, I doubt, . 
; for {uch a dove. | 
Cur. Rugged indeed; ſuch e temperz, 

” where can you ever hope to reconcile ? OY 
All. Rugged! ſhe'll find ways to ſoften him. e 
And for ther e he plays in's baniſhment, it 

| Thews he's a mettled fellow: he'll make em weary 

o' their ſentence; a ſmall compoſition will reſtore 

him. But J know the ſecret of all this: my minx 

has ſome other in view; ſome flickering ſlave or 
other, ſome ſweet- ſcented coxcomb, that a 
— ſings, VI warrant you, and eee eee = 
it, languiſhes, and has no beard; ha! is't not fo ? 
Seb. So far from what you charge her with, 1 
would engage my lite, ſhe has not yet a glance to 
anſwer for. | 
Cur. I never yet beheld' more modeſty. 

Seb. Nor I, in one fo young, fo much diſcre: 

tion. | 

Alhh. „ yet there was a fellow | 

{dead I hope) whom I have ſeen her glance at, 

till I thought the huſſy would have ſtuck her eyes 

into the raſcal. 
Seb. Pray, who was that ? 
Alph. Pedro, fir, only Pedro, old Fernando's 
hopeful heir; my mortal foe, whoſe family I wiſh 

conſumed ; that's . 

Seb, If that be all, you have nothing * to 
car; 
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fear; for Pedro, urged by ſecret diſcontent, has 
left his father, friends, and all; and, as tis ſaid, 
is gone to range the Word. 

Alybh. With all my heart. He was a beggar 
; 0 ſtrolling is his buſineſs. == 

Cur. He was a beggar, but a noble beggar ; 


| ſhame on the court for ſuffering him to be ſo. 


Alph. Shame on thoſe who encourage beggars, 


1 ſay. Here's this young ſlut, in the midſt of her 


rebellion, is ſo very religious, ſhe undoes me with 
-" "ROE charity. Why, what a crew of vermin have 
I about my door every day to receive meat, drink, 


and money from her fair hands. Not a rogue 
that can ſay his prayers, groan, and turn his pipe 


_ to lamentation, but ſhe thinks the” J bound to . 
„ DS 
8 Fate: Alinda and deletts, = 
Alph. 0, are you there, miſtreſs? Well, how 
gdes diſobedience to-day ?—That's a baſe, down = 
look—Ah you ſturdy young jade. _ 
Cur. Pray, be more gentle to "My 
Alpl. Pray be quiet; I know beſt how to deal 


_ with her : and q will make her or 1 will! 5 


make her- 
©" th» Sir, you may make me any thine; you 
know I'm all obedience, there's nothing but my 6 
prayers and tears oppoſe Re 5 
Alph. Then will Joppoſe nothing but your pray- 
ers and tears. No 1 hope you can't complain 
"Ee: Poor TY how J pity OY 
Alpl. Pray keep your pity for a better . 
Look you, gentlewoman, you know my will; and, 
an 1 you know all: ſo I leave you, to digeſt 
; and I defire theſe gentlemen will do fo too, 
5 [Exit Alphonſo. 
B 2 Cur. 
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Cur. A beiter hour attend you, madam. 
75 Ain. Ichank ye, gentlemen: | 
| Exeunt Cur. and Seb. 
Alas! I want ſuch comforts. Would I could thank 
you too, father; but your cruelty won't give me 
leave. Grant, heaven, I wayne lange my duty 
to him. * | 
Jul. If you do, See heaven will forgive 
; you for't, 'ne'er fear it. A perverſe old fool. . 
. de. 
Ain. What poor antend my charity to-day, , 
Juletta ? . : 
2 Enough of all Shank. madam ; ſome that 7 
ny de erve your pity, ſome that don't ; but I wiſh 
vou would be merry with your charity ; ;a chear- 
ful look becomes it. 


Alin. Alas! Juletta, what i is there for me to be DE: 


merry at? What joy have I in view? 
Jul. Joy; why what joy, i'th name of les. 5 
would you have, but a huſband ? A handſome 
young fellow, who I ſend your ſpleen to the de- 
vil, madam. l 
Alin. Away, light fool; 1 doubt there's poor 
contentment to be found in 8 Yet could : 
1 find a man : 
Jul. You may a as. 
Alin. Meer men, I know I may. But fach : 
a man, from whoſe example (as from a compaſs) 
we may ſteer our courſe, and ſafe arrive at ſuch a 
memory as ſhall become our aſhes; ſuch men are 
rare indeed. But no more of this; tis not diſ- 
courſe that's ſuited to thy giddy temper: let's go 
and ſee what poor afllited wretches want my 
charity. WER. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


Tie Porch of Alphonſo! s Houſe, 


Porter, Beggars, Pedro and an old Pilgrim, 
_ diſcovered, 


8 & OY Stand off, and keep your ranks. Twenty 
1 foe farther. 


1 ther ſtill the better. ES. 


1/2 Beg. Hey ho! heav'n bleſs our K 
Hort. Does the crack go that way, old hunger, 15 
: ha i ? *Twill be of my fide anon. 1 
2d Beg. Bray, friend, be Ling: to us. - 
Port. Friend! your friend; and *& your 5 


5 friend, firrah, meagre chaps ? What do you ſee in 
me, or without me, ha! that I ſhould be your 


| friend? This young ſoft-hearted miſtreſs of mine 
does make theſe rogues ſo familiar. 
3 Is I'n m ſure I would be your worſhip 8 : 
friend. 
Port. No Ina on ; grab! any man s friend 
for what you can get. : 
1/t Beg. I'm ſure it' 8 twelve o clock. 5 
Port. is ever ſo with thee, when thou haſt 
done ſcratching ; for that provokes thy ſtomach 
to ring noon. O the infinite ſeas of porridge thou 
| haſt ſwallowed! alms do you call it, to relieve 


8 cheſe raſcals ? 


Enter Alphonſo, Curls, and 1 TH 


Abb, Look you there ! Did not I tell you how 

| the would undoe me ! What marts of rogues and 

beggars! 
Seb. Tis charity methinks you are bound o 

love her for. 
Alph. Yes, I'll warrant you. If men could ſail : 


to heaven! in porridge- pots, with maſts of beef and 
| mutton, | 


The ſun ſhines warm. The lar- . 
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mutton, what a voyage ſhould I make! What are 
all theſe here? + 
1% Beg. Poor people, an't like your worſhip. 

ed Beg. Wretched poor people, 

Al. Very hungry people. 
Aph. And very 1 8 And what are you? ; 
( the Pilg.) 

Dl Pig. Strangers, that come to Weiner at 
Pour charity; yet people poor enough to beg a 

: lefling. + 

cur. Uſe em gently, fir. they have a reverend 


mein. Youare holy pilgrims, are you not? 
Old Pug. We are, fir, and bound far off, to 


: offer our devotions. 


Abh. What do you do here then ? We c have n no 
| reliques, no holy ſhrines. 90 
Du Pip. The holieſt we ever Yoay of : you 
: keep a living monument of goodneſs ; a daughter 
df that pious excellence, the very ſhrines of ſaints 
{ink at her virtue. We come to ſee this lady, not 
with profane eyes or wanton blood, to doat up- 
on her beauty; but OW. our tedious way, | to 
beg her bleſling: MEE 
Alph. This is a new way of beating; ; theſe com- 
| mendations cry money for reward, good ſtore too: 
: Foot the N of this Young] harlot will coſt me 
dear. 
(. To Pedro) Well 7 bave you got your com- 
pliments ready too, and your empty purſe Ha! 
what nothing but a bow, modeſty ? _ 
- Cur. A handſome well-look'd man, (afide) 
Alph, What country craver are you? What! 
notleung but motion ? A puppit pilgrim. 
l 25 „% He's a ſtranger, fir; theſe four days 
I have travel'd in his company, but little of his 
buſineſs or his language yet I have. underſtood. 


Ceb. 
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Seb. Both young and handſome ; my the ſun, 
Das injured him. 
Alpl. Would you have money, fir, or meat, or 
a wench? What kind of bleſſing does your devo- Gn 
tion point at? Still more ducking ! Are there 
any faints that underſtand by ſign only? Hah, 
more motion yet? This 1s the e pilgrim i 95 
the pink of pilgrims. f 
Cur. Fie, fr, fie; rather below your charity = 
than jeſt upon him. . 
Alph. Say you ſo ? Why thi look ye, pilgrim; 
: here's a poor viaticum, very good gold, fir, I'm 
ſorry tis not heavier. But ſince the lighteſt grain 


EH of earthy droſs would be a burden to a 


mind I'll put it up again. 5 

— 0 horrible ! you are too irreverent. 
Alph. You are a fool. Muſt I give my money 10 
_ every rogue that carries a grave look in's face? 

Muſt my good angels wait him ? Ill find ; 

em other buſineſs. 

Seb. But conſider, ſir, the wrong you do thoſe 
men may light on you : frangers are entitled 8 
A ſofter uſage. . 
Abh.. Oons, half the ln will he Rratigark 
: ſhortly: if this young ſlut's ſuffer'd to go on with 1 


her prodigalities. But I muſt be an aſs: Here, 


Urrah, (to Porter) ſee? em relieved for once; do't_ 
: effectually too; d'ye hear ? Burſt * 'em, that I may 


never ſee em more. [Exit Alphonſo. 


Cur. Such a face as that, ſure I have ſeen. 
Seb. I thought ſo too; but we muſt be miſtaken. 


Exeunt Curio and Seberto. 
Port. Come, will ye troop up, porridge regi- 
ment / Captain e. will ye move ? 


Huber 


- 
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pee Enter Alinda and juletta. 

Alin. Why are not theſe poor vretches ferved 

yet? 

, All Beg. Bleſs our good miſtreſs. 3 5 

Port. They are too high fed, madam, their ſto. 

- machs are not awake yet. 

Alin. Do you make ſport with their miſeries! ? 
- fie learn more. humanity, or I ſhall find a ny, to 
teach it you. . 

. Kind heaven preſerve her, and for ever 
| bleſs her. = 
Rt Alin. Bleſs the good end that I mean it for. 

[Exeunt Porter and Beggars. 

15 . (af de) Would I knew what that were; if 

it be for a man, I'd ſay amen with all my heart. — 
You have a very. pretty band of e. ma- 

4 3 Vain- glory would ſeek more and hand- 

1 1775 but I appeal to virtue what my end is. _ 


What men are theſe? 1 
Jul. Holy pilgrims they ſeem to be. W hat 


pity tis that handſome young fellow ſhould under- 
go ſo much penance: Would I were the faint he 


makes his vow to; I 4 ſoon grant his requeſt, let = 


bim aſk what he would. 

Alin. You are pilgrims, firs, is't not ſo? 5 

ODld Pilg. We are, fair ſaint ; may heaven's 

grace ſurround you; may all good thoughts and 

prayers dwell about you ; abundance be your 

friend, and holy charity be ever at your hand to 
' crown you glorious. 

Alin. I than you, fir, peace e your tra- 

vels too; and, what you wiſh for moſt, end all 

your troubles. Remember me by this (giving him 

money), and in your prayers, when your ſtrong 

heart melts, meditate my poor fortunes. 1 


The PILGRIM. ':=Y 
. oli Pilg. All my devotions wait upon your 
A 
lin. Are you of this country, * 
Old Pilg. Yes, worthieſt lady, but far off bred : 
My fortune's farther from me. 
Alin. I am no inquiſitor ; ver vow, or 
penance pulls you on, ſir, conſcience, or love, or 
ſtubborn diſobedience, the faint vou kneel to, 


hear and eaſe your travels. 


Old Pilg. Yours ne'er begin ; ; and thus 1 fend : 


0 pray ers. Exit. Fo 


Alin. (afide) How tedfatly this man looks up- 
on me! How he ſighs! Some great affliction fure 8 
1 the ſource of his devotions. we F 
( To Pedro.) Right holy fir. He turns from us: 
A he weeps too: Something 158 him he 
would reveal, but dares not. Sir, 
If you want, to me you appear ſo worthy of relief, 
I' be your ſteward. Speak and take. He s dumb , 
ſtill! This man affects me ſtrangely! 
Jul. I like his ſhape well. (aide) : 
Alin. It way be he would ſpeak to me alone, 
"{afide) Retire. a little, „ but dye 15 
don t be far off. 
Jul. I ſhan't, OR Would I were nearer 
. wy” A young, ſmug, handſome holineſs has no 
fellow. (afide) 0 ¶Retires. 
Alin. Why do you grieve ? Do you find your 
Penance ſharp ? Are the vows you have made too 


comforted : 


mighty for you? Or does the world allure you 


to look back, and make you mourn. the ſofter 
hours you have loſt ? You are young, and ſeem 


as you were form d for manly reſolution : Come, 


be comforted. 
Ped. I am, fair angel: and ſuch a comfort from 
your words feel, that tho' calamities like angry 

* N 


— , — — 
— 1 > > we y 
22 * * ä > <— 


Telf. 


s. Mvrconth 
waves, curl round, contending proudly who mall 
firſt devour me, yet J will ſtem their youre g 


Alin. He ſpeaks nobly. (aſide) 
What do you want, fir ? 
Ped. All that can make me nappy : 1 want my- 


Alin. Yourſelf! l who robb; d you, pilgrim * 


Why does he look fo earneſtly upon me ? 


I want my ſelf! 


Indeed you holy wanderers are ſaid to ſeekmuch: N 
But to ſeek yourſelves- 


Ped. I jeek myſelf, and. am * myſe If 's ſhadow, 5 


have loſt myſelf, and now am not ſo noble. 


Alin. (afide) I ſeek myſelf! ! Sure, ſomething 1 


remember bears that motto; it is not he; he' 8 


younger, has a ſmother face; yet for that /e If If ſake, 


Pilgrim, whoſoe'er it be, take this. (offers money) 


Ped. Your hand I dare take; that be far from 


me: Your hand I, hold, and thus I kiſs it; and 
thus I bleſs it too. Be conſlant fill: Be good: And 
live to be a great example. [Exit. | 


Alm. One word more. He'. 8 gone: : "Heav'n, 


: how I tremble! Be conflant ſti Fs 43 the very 
5 poſy here; and here without, be good. He wept 
too as he left me. It muſt be Pedro. Juletta. 


Juletta comes forward. 


Jul. Madam: a | 
Alin. Take this key, and quickly fetch t me the : 
: Jewel that lies in my little cabinet. (Exit Juletta) : 


That will determine all. "TE! muſt be he: His face 


was ſmoother when I ſaw him laſt ; yett here's 


a manly look, a noble ſhape, Aill ou! him 


Pedro. 
Enter uletta. 1 
Alin. Let me ſee it: Tis fo; tis he; it muſt 
be he: He ſpoke the words juſt as they ſtand en- 
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graven here, IT feek myſelf and am but myſe if” 58 

' ___ fhedow. Poor Pedro ! But how ſhall I recover 
2 him? juletta, the pilgrim, where 1 1s he | ? Which 3 
way did he go? 5 
Jul. Alas! madam, 1 don't know; it's in vain 

to ſeek him now. TE 

Alin. 1 tell thee I muſt ſce bim; 5 gave him 


| 
N nothing. 225 —— | 
Ful. That was ill "ol indeed; . he's {i = I'd 
| handſomeſt fellow I have ſeen this many a day. " 


What makes her look fo thoughtful ? Sure here's ; 
| ſomething afoot more than ordinary. T Exit. _ 4 
Alin. Tis enough. He has done much wr 34 
me: doll try what Fecompence tis in my Jer 4 
0 make him. 904 
Forgive me, duty, if I break my kg! 15 
My father's harſh and bitter treatment 
Makes me renounce my home—home I have TT 
I 2 
Without the youth I love—Oh Pedro ! * 
Thro' ev'ry change of fortune I will fly, 
Thro' all inclemencies of earth and ſky, 
The ſharpeſt trials of ny fortunes prove, 
To follow, and reward my conſtant love. [Exit ” 


End of 48 J. 


1 3 * * 
SCE N E I. 4 Raum in A phonſo J Houſe, 


_ Enter Alphonſo, Fanta, Seberto, Juletia, Porter 
1 And Servants. 


Abh. AN the ſlip through a key: hole? Tell 
2 Ta. me that, reſolve me: Can ſhe fly 'th* 


air? Is ſhe inviſible ? Gone, and no body knew it! 
23: Seb. 
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Seb. Pray be more moderate. 
Alpl. Oons find her out, or I'll hang ye all; 
you wagtail, you know. her deſigns, you were of . 
buſty council, (to Jul. ) her adviſer ; where 1s ſhe, 
hu 
Lt 1 You would know of r me, fir 5 
A0. Of you, fir! Yesof you, fir; hy whay oe 
are you, ir? 5 
Ful. Her ſervant, fir, per faithful ſervant. 
Alpl. Servant! her fiddle- ſtick, her lady fairy, 
to oil the doors o'nights, that they — t creak. 
| Where | is ſhe, infamy?”$o2o2__ 
ul. Tis very well. | 
ph. You ye,” tis ill, damnable ill; and eithes 
confeſs, Or 15 : 

Jul. Indeed I won't, 


Seb. Why! 5 


Jul. Be 1 can © if could, F d give ano· 5 


ther realon;. -: - : 

Alpl. Well ad: but 1 ſhall deal with you, 
| you ſlut you. What ſay 25 thick-ſkull, which 
way did ſhe get out! W 


2 ſhut ? (40 the Porter) 


Port. They were an't pleaſe you ; nothing open 7 

| but the key-hole. 5 
Alph. Where did ſhe lie ; who lay with her | 2 
Dort. Not I, an't pleaſe you; I lay with F re- 
FE derick in the flea-chamber. 8 

Alpl. Once more, of thee I demand her; tell 
me news of her, or erped— —the devil and all. 


"the" Come, Juletta, if you know any thing, tell 
dim 
: Jul. Look ye, fir, if knew all, and had been 
intruſted by her, not all the devils, you could call 


upon, ſhould ſcare one ſingle hint from me. 
But, 


were not my door e 


(c Juletta) 8 
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But, fince I know nothing worth your knowing, 


= 1 tell you what I do know. I know ſhe's gone, 
' becauſe we can't find her. I know ſhe's gone 
cunningly, becauſe you can't find which way. I 
| know ſhe was weary of your tyranny, becauſe the 
devil would have been fo too: And I know, if 


p ſhe s wile, ſhe'll never come again 
Alph. Out of my doors. 


Jul. That's all my poor petition. For were 
your] houſe gold, and ſhe not in't, I ſhould think | 


1 it but a cage to whiſtle in. 


Alpl. Jade; ; if ſhe ** above ground, 1 I have 8 


f her— ey 
Jul. 1'd live i ina . pit then: if I were ſhe. 


"Dur: Indeed, fir, I fancy ſhe knows nothing of 
1 105 ber flight; you know her mad way of talking. 
9 8 Hang her, hang her, ſhe knows too much. 


Enter Servant drunk. 
Woll, raſcal, have you any news of her? 


i 2; N—N—Not a drop, ſir: The butler E 
gave me the key of the cellar, to ſearch the cellar, 


| br; ſo I have been ſearching the cellar, 
Alpli. Here's a dog for you. 


Serv, I ſearch'd every hogſhead, fir, «nd e open nd ; 


ſome bottles, but could not find a ſpoonful > her. 


 Alþph. You raſcal, get you out of my reach, or, 


1 i be thy murderer: . Servant retires, 
Enter another Servant that ftammers, 
Serv. 8, 8, 8, 8, Sir. 
Albi. Well, what news? Be quick. 


Serv. My yo, yo, yo, yo, young 0 is ee 
ut w ere f 


 Alph. I know ſhe's gone, you dog ; 
Serv. Out at the P- 
Alpl. Out with't, you ſon of a whore 
Serv. The Po, ho, ho, ho, ho, hoſtern gate of 
the ga, ha, ha, a 
Alpl. This dog will make me mad; but one 


ſtammering rogue in the family, and it muſt fall 
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to his ſhare to give me an account of her. The 


wind's in the Eaſt too: : the dog won't get it out 
| this hour. Where was it, firrah! where was t 


Serv. The ga-arden, fir, the ga-arden. 
 Aiph. The garden, fir, the garden ; was it ſo ? 


: And how do you know ſhe got out of the garden, 3 


ha? 
Serv. T 1 iy es ſaw, an't p. „ p, p. p- leaſe 
you, the p print of her fo, fo, fo, foot. 


Alpla. Right, a > foot, a little foot, A x young whore's 


: foot ? 5 


Serv. Yes, = = 
Alpl. And from thence ned over the wall PE 


1 into the park, and ſo to the devil? 


Serv. So I ſup,- p.-poſe, fir.— _ [retires up. 
"Mn Tis very well, ye ſtars, *tis very well: 


this comes of indulgence, { muſt needs allow her . 
the key of the garden, to walk on faſt-days, and 

- contemplate, with a pox : but I'll fetch her again, 

Vith a firebrand at her tail. My horſes there.— 


Cur. You'll give us leave to wait upon you? 
Alph. That you may, if you pleaſe. My horſe 


there; diſpatch. Are you fo hot? I'faith, 1 


cool you, miſtreſs: muſt you be jumping Joan? 


If I catch you again, I'll clap ſuch a clog about 


your neck, you ſhall leap no more walls, I'll war- 


rant you'; I'll hang Roderigo there, I faith. My 
_ Horſes, quick; and d'ye hear, keep me this young 


lirry poop within doors, faſt; I ſhall diſcover 
dame | Exeunt Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberlo. 

Stam. Serv. He's in the devil of a paſſion, 3 

. [Exeunt Servants. 

Jul. Indeed you won't, diſcover ſir. Well, love, 
if thou be'ſt with her; or whatever power elſe arms 

her reſolution, condu&t her carefully, and keep 


ber from this madman—NireR her to her wiſhes; _ 


dwell about her, let no diſhonourable end 0'er- 


take her, danger or want ; and let me try my 
fortune — 


. P*Gainſft woman's mind, 


8 T I M. 


SONG 


Ta HI 1s Bot purſuit, 
With threats to boot, 


Have little 10 alarm ne, : 

So abar 1 wage, | 

Dey his rage, | | 
And brave abate er may kern n ne. 


H. Aut may Jos, , 
a And amp and flare, e 
117 ¼ͤ neither ey vor . 

M hate er may | bind, 


Will dat a rotten baler. £ 


5 1 GE td ow fe flown 
I.. ſoon kee * N : 
Od cruſty fu Wears be I tame e her; 5 
For him ſhe loves, 
Abroad. ſhe reves 
| tn eruth 1 cannot Blame ber. 7 


£ In 5 1 1 
| Thr hair-breadth ſcapes N 
5 Each way he tries to win ber | 
She Hot reftraint, | 
And. 4 a ſaint, 
Had make e en me a ;fomer, 


3 trim di Nui 6, 

No doubt fbe tries, 

5 I'll follbæu her example : 
Of faith, of fill, | | 
Aud wit at will, 355 
8 1 u give em Jraight a Janple, 


So Be and I ö be. 
Mill fairly try, 93 7 
5 Whoſe trick-ar change « can 2 mt; g 
And fence old Don, 3 
Yau chuſe io run, Fre 


The devil take the hindmgft, [Exit, 
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SCENE IL” A Fir and Cove 


Enter Roderigo 35 Out: lows. f 


17 746 Out. You are nat merry, captain. 
Rod. Why, we get nothing, we have no ſport? 


venching and drinking ſpoil us; we keep no guard. 


2d Out. I'm ſure there's neither merchant nor 


gentleman paſſes, but we have tribute. 


| Rod. Yes, and while we ſpend that idly, we let 


| thoſe paſs that carry the belt booty: I 11 have all 
fearch'd and brought in. Rogues and beggars 
have found the trick of late to become bankers. 
In ſhort, gentlemen, I'll have none eſcape. but my 
friends aud neighbouts, who may be uſeful in 
laying my innocence before the king: all others 5 
hall pay their paſſport. 


2d Out. Vou now ſpeak like a captain; if we 5 


ſpare any, flea us, and coin our caſſocks. 


Rod. Yau hear of no Preparations the king 1 in- 


| tends againſt us? | OY 
1/7 Out. Not a word : don't we ſe chis garriſons 5 


Rod. Who have we out now? 
2d Out. Good fellows, that, if there be any 


oarchaſe ſtirring, won't {lip i it; Jaques and 3 
: lads that know their buſineſs... 


Rod. Where's the boy you brought in e'en now! 2 


1/t Out. He's within at meat, fir; the poor 
knave's hungry ; yet he ſeaſons all he cats or 
drinks, with tears. 
2d Out. He's young; "is fear and want of 


wn Rod: 


Vanpany. 


PPP 
Rod. Don't uſe him roughly, and he'll ſoon 
grow bolder. I intend to keep him to wait _ 


ace 
pleaſes me ſtrangely: be ſure . all uſe him 


me; I like the boy; there's ſomething in his 


gently. 


him, which almoſt broke his heart to part with : 


1 A N there 8 ſomething of value i in wit; ; 1 can t 


= Rod. 1 ſome little money, 5 warrant you, 
the poor knave carry d to defray his charge! :T * 


give it him again. 
Enter Jaques, Lopez, and Halen with Pedro. 


How now! Who's this? 8 have you brought - 


me here, ſoldiers ? 


Jag. Why, truly, we Jon' t vel know; only 


he s a damn'd ſullen fellow. 
| Rod. Where did you take him! Y 


. Top. Upon the ſkirt of the wood, ſauntering and 
peeping 3 as if he were looking for the beſt 


acceſs to our quarters: money he had enough; 


and, when we threatened him, he ſmiled and ; 


vielded, but would not ſpeak one word. 


Rod. Pilgrim, come hither ; are you a pilgrim, A 
fir r? A piece of pretty holineſs ; do you ſhrink, 


my maſter? A ſmug young ſaint this. What 


country were you born in, I pray ? What, not a 
word? Had your mother this excellent virtue too? 
Sure, ſhe was a matchleſs woman: what a bleſſed | 
family this fellow ſprung from! ſure he was begot 
in a calm. Are your lips ſealed, or do you ſcorn 


to anſwer,? Look you, fir, you are in my hands; 
and 1 mall be too hard for you: put off his bon- 
net. ſoldiers. You have a ſpeaking face, fir. 


Loop. A handſome one, I'm ſure; this pilgrim 


can't want ſhe- ſaints to pray to. 
1 Rod. 


1/t Out. Here's a little box, fir, we took about 
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"Rod. Stand nearer: ha? 
| Ped. Come, do your worſt; I am ready. 
Rod. Have you found your tongue then ? Re- 
tire all, and let me talk with him alone ; and Keep: 
your guards ſtrict. ( Exeunt all but Rod. and Ped. ) 
So, now, what art thou? 
Ped. What amT! My habit neus me what 
1 8 5 
„ A deſperate fool; and ſo thy: fate ſhatl | 
tell thee. What devil brought thee hither | + 4.8 
| 1 know the. 
Ded. I know thou doſt; and ſince it IS my for- 
tune to light into thy hands, I muſt conclude the 
moſt malicious of devils brought me; yet ſome 
men ſay thou art noble- 


Rod. Not to thee ; that were a benefit to mock _ 


the giver. Thy father hates my friends and fa- 
| mily; and thou haſt been the heir of all his ma- 
lice: can two ſuch ſtorms then meet, and Tt 
without n 

Ped. You have the mightier hand. 

Rod. And ſo Il uſe it. 8 
Ped. I cannot hinder you; leſs can I beg ſub- 
miſſive at his knees that knows no honour, that 
bears the ſtamp of man, and not his nature. You | 
may do what you pleaſe. WE, 
Rod. I will do all. EEC 
Ped. I do expect thou wilt; for hadſt thou been 
a noble enemy, thou wouldſt have ſought me 
whilſt I carried arms, whilſt my good ſword was 
my profeſſion, and then have cried out, Pedro, 
1 defy thee; then ſtuck Alphonſo's quarrel on 
thy point. But now, thou poorly, baſely, ſetteſt 


thy tolls to catch me, and like the trembling pea- 


ſant, that dares not meet the lion in the face, 
N dig ſt 
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dig ſt crafty pit- falls for the generous brute, Thou 


ſhame to Spaniſh honour. 


Rod. Thy bravery is to thy habit due: that 
holy dreſs thou chink'ſt will be 1 1 3 


thou wilt not find it fo. 


Pied. 1 look not for't: the more unhallow'd 
1 wretch howe'er art thou tinvade it. 5 
Rod. When you were braveſt, fir, and your 5 
7 ſword ſharpeſt, I durſt affront you, you know I 
durſt; when the court ſun gilded you, and every 
cry was, The young hopeful Pedro, Alonſo's 
5 ſprightly ſon then I durſt meet you, when you 
were maſter of this mighty fame, and all your 
glories in the full meridian. Had we then come 


to competition, which I often — 
Ped. And I deſired too. 


go Rod, You ſhould have ſeen this ſword ad fole : 
it too, ſharper than ſorrow felt it. Then like a 
1 gentleman I would have uſed thee, and given thee 
the fair fortune of thy caſt : but ſince thou ſteal'ſt 
upon me like a ſpy, and thief-like think'ſt that 
holy caſe ſhall ſave thee, baſe as thy purpoſes 
tmy end ſhall be. Soldiers, appear, and bring a 
halter with ye. I'll forgive "ou 8 habit, cd 


but r In hang you. 
Enter Lopez, Jaques, and Ou-Laws. 


Jag. Here's a halter, noble captain: what 


1 ervice have you for't? 


| Kod. That traytor bas ſervice fort: truſs him 


up. 


Gr? III lit it to your collar immediately. 

Lop. What's his fault, captain? 
Rod. Tis my will, he periſh; that's his Gol. 
Ped. A captain of good N come, 


＋ 


Jag. With all my hank dy'e want a band, 


D 2 ſoldiers, 
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ſoldiers, come, you are roughly bred, and bloody ; : 
ſhew your obedience, and the joy you have in 
executing impious commands. You have a cap- 
tain ſeals you liberal pardons: be no more chriſ- 


_ tians, tis not in your way; put. religion by, *twill 


make you cowards. Feel no tenderneſs ; nor let 
a thing, called conſcience, trouble you. Bear 
no reſpect to what I ſeem; were I a ſaint indeed, 
why ſhould that ſtagger ye? You know no holi- 
neſs! to be excellent in evil is your goodneſs ; 
and be ſo, twill become you; have no hearts, for 
fear you ſhould repent, N will be dan- 
gerous. e 
Rod. Truſs up the preacher. . ö 
Ped. The racks of conſcience are of dire i im- 
portance ; - be therefore W in your miſchiefs; 3 
waver not. 
Rod. Up with him, I 1 
Ped. Why do you not obey your chief] ? Come, ; 
this one daring ſtroke at heaven wall make ye 
harden'd ſoldiers of iniquity. 
Kod. What do the villains 22 at! Why a am 
1 not obey'd? _ 
'N q What would you have us do: ? 
Diſpatch the babler— 5 . 
Jag. ro | have religious bod hang o'er our 
heads? We have fins enough already to make 
our graves loathe us. 
Red. I ſhall not be obey'd then? 5 
Lop. Obey'd? I don't know; though I am a 
thief, I'm no hangman : they are two trades ; 1 
don't care to meddle with holy blood. 
Rod. Holy, or unholy, I'Il have it done. 
Jag. If 1 do't I'll be damned. 
17. Out. Or I. 
2d Out. Or I, Well do any thing that's rea- 


ſonable; 
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ſonable; but the devil would flinch at ſuch CY 
* 


— 1 don't like this, it goes againſt my ſtomach. 
Rod. Have ye then conſpired, ye ſlaves? 


Ped. Why art thou ſo diſturb'd at their e | 


5 if "tis my life alone thou want'ſt, why with thy own _ 
curſt hand doſt thou not take it ? Thine” O the _ 


venge ; be thine the glory. 


| Rod. Tis enough; Ill make ye all repent Hits 
ſtubbornneſs; nor will I yet be baffled. Let him 
not ſape, I charge ye, on your lives. [Exit Rod. 
Jag. What the devil have you done, pilgrim, 
to make him rave and rage thus? Have you kill 'd 
his father, or his mother, or ſtrangled any of his 


: kindred ? 


Lop. Or has he no ſiſters ? Han't you been 


buſy about them ? 


Jag. O' my conſcience bis quarrel to | thee is 5 


5 not for being holier than he. 


Lop. Nor for ſeeming an honeſter man; . we 


have no trading here with ſuch ſtuff. To be ex- 


cellent thieves is all we aim at. Hark thee, pil- 
grim, wilt thou take a ſpit and ſtride, and try b 


15 if thou canſt out- run us? 

Ped. No, I ſcorn to ſhift his "RY 

. Jag. Thou wilt be hang'd then. 

Ped. I cannot die with fewer faults about me. 


Jag. 1 fancy he'll ſhoot him; for the devil's 


in 't if he hang him himſelf. 
lob. No, he's too proud for that; he'll make 


ſomedody do't: ſee here he comes again, and as 


full of rage as ever. 


Jag. He has got the boy with him; ſure he : 


won't make him do't. 


Lop. As like as not, Enter 


I have done as many villenies as another ; ; 
1 ho I ſay't, with as few qualms — but 


2 
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Enter Roderigo and Alinda. 
Rod. Come, ſirrah, no wonders. Nay, don't 


1026 nor hang back; do't, or I Il "DOG you, you 


young dog. 
Alin. Alas, fir what ould: you have me do 2 


Heaven s goodneſs ſhield me. 


Rod. Do ? Why hang a rogue that would hang 


2 Im a boy, and weak, fir; pray excuſe 


me. 


Rod. Thou art ſtrong 8 to tie him to a 


 bough, and turn him off. Come, be quick. 


Alin. For heaven's ſake, fir. e 
Rod. Do you diſpute, firrah * „„ 
Alin. O, no, * q Il do the ben 1 can. Which 


is the man, fir 


Rod. That in Ne pilgrim $ coat there; : that de- = 


vil in the ſaint's ſkin. 


Alin. Guard me, ye powers. 


Rod. Come, diſpatch. 
_ Ped. I wait thy worſt. 


n boy do i it 2 15 the rogue 


ſo bold ? 


Lop. He ſhakes 100 trembles. 1 
Ped. Doſt thou ſeek more coals ſtill to ſear thy 


| conſcience? Work ſacred innocence to be a de- 
vil? Do it * for ſhame: Thou beſt be- 


comeſt it. 
Rod. Thou art not worthy on't. No, this child 
ſhall ſtrangle thee. A crying girl, it ſhe were. here, 


ſhould maſter thee: 


Alin. How ſhall I fave him? How myſelf en 


violence? (afide) Are you prepared to die, fir ? 


Ped, Yes, boy : Prithee to thy buſineſs. 
Jag. The young dog E * to look as if he 


would do'tin carneſt. 


An. 
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| Alin, If y are prepared, how can you be ſo an- 


gry, ſo perplexed? Heaven's won by patience, 
not by heat and paſſion. 
Lob. The baſtard will ikke a gd prieſt. „ 
Ped. 1 thank thee, gentle child, thou teacheſt e 
rightly. | 
Alin. Mettinks you ſeem to fear too. 
Ped. Thou ſee'ſt more than I feel, boy. 
Alin. You tremble ſure. _ 


Ped. No, voy,” tis but thy tenderneſs ; endes 
make haſte. 


Alin. Are you ſo willing then to go 7 
Ped. Moſt willing. I would not borrow from 


his bounty one a hour of life, to gain an age of 5 


glory. 5 
Ain. And is your reckoning Rated right with L 
heaven? 5 
Pied. As right as truth, boy ; '£ 1 could not 80 
more joyful to a wedding. 5 
Alin. Then to your prayers ! F I 1 diſparch you . 
preſently. 7 
Rod. A good boy 3 Il a ches vel. 
Ain. I thank you, 15 but pray allow me a 

mort word in private. : (Roderigo ſigns to Outlaws 

- wo retire with Pedro.) IN 
Non guide * tongue, ye. bleſſed laints above. 


9 W hat wth thou have, child OR 
Alin. Muſt this man die? 8 

| Rod. Why doſt thou aſk that eee Eo: 

1 Pray be not angry; if he muſt, TN do 

: But muſt he now? _ 
0 What elſe : Who dare reprieve him? 

Alin. Pray think again; and as the i injuries are 

great this man has done you, lo ſuit Jour ven- 

geance to em. | 
Red. 


(ede) 
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Rod. I do; ; *tis therefore he muſt die | 
Alin. A trifle. 
Rod. What is a trifle ? 
Alin. Death, if he die now. 
Rod. Why, my beſt boy ? 
Alin. Is it revenge to faint your enemy? clap = 
the dove's wings of downy peace upon bim, and 
let him ſoar to heaven: Is this 1 * . 
Rod. Yet die he muſt. 
Alin. Right: Let him tie, but not prepared | to 
die. That were the bleſſing of a father on him; 
and all who know and love revenge would laugh a 
at you. You ſee, thus fortified, he ſcorns your 
threats; deſpiſes all your tortures; ſmiles to be- 
bold your rage ; ſo blind your view, that while 
you aim his hated ſoul to hell, you hoot it to 
heaven. Shall he die now? 
Lob. What has the boy done to kim 7 
Jag. How thoughtfully he looks! 
Alin. Come, fir, you are wiſe, and have the 
world's regard ; you are valiant too; ſee then your 
valour honour'd. Tvill be a ſtain to both, indeed 
it will, to have it ſaid, you have given your fury 
leave to prey on a poor paſſive wayward pilgrim. 
Rod. The boy has ſhaken me: What wouldft : 
thou have me do? | 
Alin. Alas, fir, do you aſk a child? But fince 
you do, I'll fay the beſt I know. I'd have you 
then do brav ely, ſcorn him, and let him go, You 
| have made him tremble, now ſeal his pardon; and 
when he appears a ſubject lit for anger, fit for you, 
his pious armour off, his hopes no higher than 
_ your {word may reach, then ftrike the noble blow. 
I hope I have turn d him. (aſide) 
Red Here ; let the fool go. I ſcorn his life 


too much 1 to take it from him. But. if we meet 
gain Ped: 
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Ped. 1 e Hir. 3 
Rod. No more : Be gone. [Exit Pedro, 
Ain. Why this was greatly done, moſt noble. 
But whither is he gane 0. ſhall we never meet : 
happy? (aſide) 25 
Rod. Come, boy, thou ſhalt retire with me; I 
love thy company : Thou haſt a picafing tongue; . 
come vith me, child. 
Ain, 1 II wait upon ye, fir. 0! Pedro: 4% le) : 
[ Exeunt Roderigo and Alinda, 
Top. The boy has don't; he has ſaved the pil- 
grim. 3A cunning Vene rogue ; 1 * love him 3 
for t heartily. | 37 
Jag. And ſo ſhall q, But hs Le $ 6 good, | 
* m afraid he'll ruin us, he'll make us all honeſt, 2 
21/2 Out, Marry, heaven forbid. 85 
2d Out. He'll find chat a harder raſk than to fave 
the pilgrim. _ 
Lop. That I 1 5 come, genilones, f 
let s to ſupper ; we'll drink the "Y $ health, and 
o about our buſineſs, e 1 Excunt. 


AC FM, 
80 E NE II. The Foreft and Cave. 


Enter Roderigo, * Lopez, and Out- 


laws. 


Red. "IS irange none of 190: ſhould know | 


her. 
Alas! we never 7 her, nor heard of 


ber bat from you. 1 85 
8 | 1 
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Lob. I don't think twas ſhe ; methinks a Wo- 
man ſhould not dare- 
Rod, Thou ſpealeſt thou know'ſt not what: 
What dare not woman when ſhe is provoked ? 
That it is ſhe, theſe jewels here confirm me; for 
part of them I myſelf ſent her, which (tho againſt 
her will) her father forced her | to e and 
Wear. | 
Lob. 'Tis very \ a wvenck; and we not 
8 know it; I uſed to have a better =_— 
But what could be her buſineſs here? 


Rod. That's what diſtracts me. O that cant- 


ing pilgrim, that villain Pedro ! There lies m 
torture. How cunningly ſhe pleaded for him ! - 

How artfully ſhe ſaved him! Death and tor- 

ments, had ye been true to me, 1 ne er had ſuf- 


fer d 1 


Jag. Why you 8 have lanes kim: if you : 
would ; and would he had been hang d, that s all 
we care for't, ſo we had not don't 

Rod. But Ar GY is ſhe now ? What care _ 

e had of that? Why have ye let ber go, to „ 
piſe and laugh at me? 

Lob. The devil that brought ho kicker, has 
carried her back again, 1 think; for none of 
us ſaw her go. 

Jag. No living thing came this night through 
our watches. You know ſhe went with you, -. 
EKeod. And was by me, 25 1 fell afleep': But, 
when I waked and call d, s gone. Curſe on 

my dulneſs, why did I n open this: Inis 
would! have told me all. 5 


Enter Alphonſo and Outlaws. 
Alph. Prichee bring me to thy captain, where's 
thy captain, fellow) Oh, I am founder'd, I am 
melted; 
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melted; the devil has enticed me with the voice 


of a wench. : Where's thy captain, fellow? 
1/t Out, Here, fir, there he ſtands. 


Abl. O captain, how doſt thou, a 1. 


have been fool'd, bubbled, made an aſs on: My 
daughter's run away; I have been haunted too ; 


have loſt my horle, am ſtarved for watit of meat, 


and out of my wits. 
Rod. I'm ſorry, fir, to ſee you engaged 3 in ſo 


many misfortunes: But pray walk in, refreſh 
yourſelf, and I'll inform you what has happen' d 
here; but I I recover your daughter, or loſe * 


i 
Ahh. My daughter be damn'd. Order me 
drink Ws I'm almoſt choak'd. N 


Rod. Vou ſhall have any thing, 1 Alph. 


What think you now, ſoldiers ?. 


Jag. 'L think, A woman' Sa woman; that 8 all. 1 
[Exit Rod. 


Lop. And 1 think 5 next 12 15 we take, we 


ſhould ſcarch him alittle nearer, [ Excunt; 


Enter Juletta. 


Jul. This i 18 Roderigo' 8 quarter; my old maſ- 
ter's gone in here, and Il be with him fon; I'll. 
ſtartle him a little better than I have done. All 


this long night have I led him out of the way, to 
try his patience. I have made him ſwear and 


_ curſe, and pray and curſe again: I have made 
him loſe his horſe too, whiſtled him through thick 
and thin. Downin a ditch 1 had him ; there he lay 


bellowing, till 1 call'd him out to ouide his noſe 

pop into a furz-buſh. Ten thouſand tricks I have 
play'd him, and ten thouſand will add to them, 
before I have done with him. I'll teach him to 
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plague poor young woman. But all this while 
I can't meet with my dear miſtreſs. I'm cruelly 


afraid ſhe ſhould be in diſtreſs; would I could 
come to comfort her: But, till I do, I'll haunt 
thy ghoſt, Alphonſo ; I will, old crab-tree. He 
ſhan't ſleep; I'll get a drum for him, I'll frighten 
him out of his wits ; I have ſuch a hurricane in 


my head, I have almoſt loſt my own already-; 


and I'm reſolved I won't be mad alone. When 


a woman ſets upon playing the devil, twere a 


: ſhame ſhe ſhould not do't to the rg. [Exit | 


8 CE N E II. Anat her Part of the Furoft. 


Enter Seberto and Curio. 


Seb. Tis ſtrange, in all the tour we have made, | 


we ſhould have no news at all of her... 
Cur. 1 can't think ſhe's got ſo far. 


Seb. She's certainly diſguiſed ; her modeſty 


would never venture in her own ſhape. 


_ Cur. Let her take any ape I In ſure I could 


diſtinguiſh her. 


Seb. So could I, 1 think. Has not her father 1 


found her? 


Cur. Not he, he's fo wild he would not t know 
her, if he met 3 


es J hope he would not; "for tis pity ſhe 5 


ſhould fall into his hands. But where are ve, 
, Curio? 


Fur. 11 0 Think; hang me if I ki 
Alle And yet 1 have ridden all theſe coaſts, and 


at all hours. 
deb. I with we had 3 1 


Cur. If I am not much miſtaken, Seberto, we 
are not far from Roderigo's quarters. I think It 


Is in chis thicket he and his Outlaws harbour. 
| Seb, 


- 
y 5 
32 
* 
7 
Pe 
* 
' 
2 
. 
3 
SY 
h 0D 
* 
07 
! -2 
AY 
re -4 o 
N 
2 * 2 
9 
a 2 
e 
Ty. 
„ 
TR” 
N 
Bs + 
1 7 
by © 500 
3 
8 
Iſs 
* 
8 
LAOS 
bh Eb 
8 
þ- of 
0's, 
res 
'» 209 
* i NL 
- 
. 
„ 
58 
oo 
5X 
N 
2 
E Nr 
7 of 4 
Jeb 
MD. 
7 
0 * 5 
<2 
«Iu 
L.-T 
q 72 * 
5 
wad 
ih 2 
3 
= 6 
1 
0 8 
— 
pn 
7 
by 
52 
* 
A 
" re; 
£20 
2 
* - 
4 
; 
v _ 
AY 
" . 
5 
0 
4 
* 
1 
J 
0 
W 
. 
8 
bt 
5 
* 
5 


77777... y . ²˙¹¹.ꝛ1L˙·; ůͥmũiâkB IO Wn 


; The P I L GRIM: : 29 * 


Seb. Then we are where 1 appointed 
to meet us. 


Cur. I = Ts we are; would we could meet 


ſome living thing to inform . < 


Seb. What's that there? 
Cur. > 1 I think; . why may not he di. 


4 * us ? 


Maier Alinda. 


; a. I am hungry, and I am weary, aloft 
ſpent, yet cannot find him; keep me in my vits, 
good heaven! O my head. 


Seb. Hey, boy, doſt hear, thou Ailing ? 


Alin. O my fears, ſome of Roderigo's wicked 
crew. If I am carried back to him, 1 chen indeed 
am wretched. 


Cur. Doſt kniaw Ds place this i is, child 2: 
Alin. No, indeed, fir, not I. O my bones! 


e What doſt thou complain lor, boy. ˙ A 
very pretty lad this. 


Cur. What's the matter with 1 child 5 
Alin. Alas, fir, I was going to Segovia, to ſee 
my ſick mother, and here I have been taken, 


robb d, and beaten by drunken thieves. 0 my 
bead! : 


Seb. What rogues are theſe to uſe a poor boy 


thus! look up, child, be of good cheer, hold up 
thy head. 


Alin. 0 1 cannot, it d me if I do; they 
have given me a great blow on the neck. 


Cur. What thieves are they, doſt know? 


Alin. They call the captain Roderigo. 0 * 


O dear. 


Cur. Look you 3 I knew we were 8 


abouts. 
Seb, Doſt thou want any thing? 


Alin. 


— .. 3 
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arms, dear fortune, and then come what will 
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Ain. Nothing but eaſe, fir. 


Cur. There's ſome money for thee, however, 
and get thee to thy mother. 


Alin. I thank ye, e pray heaven 


| bleſs YE: 
Sleb. Come, let's along we can't loſe our way 
2000: Freun Seberto and Curio. 


Alin. I'm glad you. are gone, gentlemen; I 
know you are honeſt men, but I don't know whe- 
ther you are on my fide upon this occaſion : Lord, 
how I tremble, ſend me but once into ae = 


Which way ſhall I go, or what ſhall I do? 'tis 
almoſt night again, and I know not where to get 


either meat or lodging. Theſe wild woods, and ö 
the various fancies 325 28 wy brain, will r run 5 


me mad. Hey ho! 


Enter laden with a drum. 


| Jul. Boy! boy'! EE. 

Ain. More ſet to take me. 

Jul. Doſt hear, boy? A word with hes 
:: Min. Tis a boy too, I can deal with him. 
Jul. Park ye, young. man ; Can you beat a 

drum? | F)) OE Fam © 

Alin. A drum!“ 

Jul. A drum! ay, A Kum; didſt never ſee a 

drum, mun ? Prithee try if thou canſt make it 

ande 1 

Alin. (afide.) Juletta's face and tongue; is the 

run mad too? Or is there ſome deſign in this ? 

I'm jealous of every thing. | 

Jul. I'll give thee a ryal, but to go los with 
me to-night, and hurry durry this a little. 


Alin, I care not for your ryal nor you neither, 
I have 
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| 1 have other nnn Prithee drum to thyſelf | 


; and dance to't. 


Jul. Why, how now, you N young dog 
you ! I have: a good mind to lay down my drum, 


and take ye a ſlap o'er the face. 


: Alin. Hark, here comes more company, I ſhall 
A be taken at laſt: Heaven ſhield me! ob. 


. Baſto 1 Who 8 there! 30 
Enter Roderigo, Lopez, and Outlaws, £ 


Ib. Do you need me any farther, captain! 2 
Nod. No, not a foot: give me the ſword. 


Jul. This 3 is the devil thief; and. It he take me, 7 


| woe be to my little gaſkins. (afide ) 5 
| Lop. Certainly, fir, ſhe'll change her habit. 


Rod. Let her do what ſhe will, "he can't again 
deceive me. No, no, A! inda, tis not che habit > 
of a boy can twice delude Me. | 
Ful. A boy, what a dull jade have I been! {afide. 1 
FKeod. If ſhe be found i'th' woods, ſend me word. 
preſently, and I'll return; ſhe can't be got ſar. 

If you don't find her, expect me — when you 


lee me. No more; farevel. 


| Exeunt Rod. ad Ou!laws e 

Jul. I'm very glad thou art gone. This boy 

was the boy I talk'd to: the very fame, how 
haſtily it ſhifted me! what a mop-ey'd aſs was I, 

I could not know her. It mult be ſhe; 'tis ſhe: 
nov I remember, how loath ſhe was to talk; how 

| ſhy ſhe was of me. I'll follow her; but who ſhall 

| plague her father there? No, I muſt not quit him 

yet: I mult have one flirt more at him, and then 

for the voyage. Come, drum, make ready. Thou 


muſt do me ferviee. [Exit 


SCENE 


„% rin 
0 E NE mea The Ferch and Cave. "= 


Enter Jaquez and Outlaws, 


72 aq. Are they all ſet? | 
aft Out. All, and each quarter's quiet. 
49. Is old Alphonſo alcep ? \ -- 

If Out. An hour ago. 


Jag. We muſt be very careful i in our captain' 4 : 


: abſence. | : 
ft Out. It concerns us, he won't be long from 5 


8 US—— (drum beats.) Hark — 


Jag. What! 

1ſt Out. A drum. 

Jag. The devil! 

1, 2 *Tis not the wind, ſure. : 

Jag. No, that's Rill and calm (drum again. ) 
Hark, again. 

- i Out. Tat, tat. 

Fag. It comes nearer: we are ſurprized; 

| by the King 8 command; we are all dead men. 

(A charge by a 

uf Out. Hark, hark, a charge now. Our cap- 

tain has betray d us all. 5285 

Jag. This comes of aye. „ a ſcold- 

5 ing wife, and ten daughters be his recompence. 


Enter Lopez, and Outlaws, 


Lo oh. D'ye hear the drum? 
aq. Yes, we do hear it. (Drum again, 
1ſt Out. Hark, another on that ſide. 


Enter third Outlaw. 


gd Out. Fly, fly, fly! we are all taken, we are 
all taken! A thouſand - horſe and foot, a thou- 


Hand pioneers and every man a halter by his fide. 
Lop. 
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Lob. A diſmal night, companions what's to 


be done? 
: * Everyr man wilt for himſelf. (drum again. 


[Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Alphonſo, and an Outlaw. 


Alph. Ay, marry, ſir, where's my horſe now? 
What a plague did I do amongſt theſe rogues : ? 


Is there ne'er a hole to creep into? I ſhall be 


taken for their captain, and out of reſpe& to my 
poſt, be hang'd up firſt. A plague of all cere- 
monies, cry I: what will become of me? | muſt | 
be a daughter-hunting, with a plague to me: Lord! 
Lord! that a fooliſh young jade ſhould lead a wiſe 
old rogue into ſo much miſchief. But hark; hark, 
I fay: ay, here they come. That I had but the 
ſtrumpet here now, to find em a little play while : 


1 made my elcape— 


Enter Seberio, Curio, and Outlaws. 


5 Seb. What do you fear? What do you run 
from? Here are no ſoldiers, nobody from the 


King to attack you: are you all mad? 


Lop. Ay, but the drum; the drum, fir, did not 


8 you hear the drum? 


Cur. I never ſaw ſuch pigeon- 8 rogues; W 
what drum, you fools? What danger? Who's that 
ſtands ſhaking there behind, enough to infect a 
whole army with cowardice. Mercy on me, fir, 


is't you ? What ist that frights you thus? 


Alph. Are there any hopes; do ye think I could 


buy my pardon ? 


Seb. What is't that Ls frighted you thus out 
of your ſenſes? Here's no danger near you: a 
drum IJ heard indeed, and ſaw it, a boy was beat- 


ing it; hunting ſquirrels by moon-light. 
"Gur, Nothing elſe, upon * word, ſir, 
F 


— 


Alph. 
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Alpl. That rogue, the very boy, no doubt on't, 
that haunted me all laſt night. I wiſh 1 had him, 
he has plagued my heart out. But come, let's go 
in, and let me get on my cloaths; if I ſtay here 

any longer to be martyr'd thus, I'll beget another 
daughter. Where is s that jewel? 7 Have Ju: met 


8 her yet? 


Seb. No: we have: no news of hae. 5 
Alph. Then I can tell you ſome ; ſhe has been 


= | here i in boy's cloaths, ſhe has truſs d up her mo- 
deſty in a pair of breeches. There has been a 


pilgrim with her too. I — the. e al- 
moſt up by this time. 

Cur. A young boy we met, ſir. 

Alph. Dreſt in blue? 9 — 

Cur. Dreſt in blue. 

Alph. The ſtrumpet. 

Cur. Impoſſible! 

Alph. True——in the literal ſons. 
Seb. Tis wonderful we ſhould not know her. 
Alpl. Damn her; that's all. Come, get me 


ſome wine, a great deal: this halter makes me 
keckle in the throat ſtill. TOES | [Exeunt. : 


SCENE IV. 4 Chamber j in a cdu baff. 


Enter K cebers. 


1]. Keep, Carry mad Beſs ſome meat, he 5 
roars like thunder, And tie the parſon ſhort. Who 


looks to the *prentice ? Keep him from women; 


*twill run him horn- mad. | 
2d Keep. The juſtice keeps ſuch : a flir TIE 
with his charges, and ſuch a coll with his warrants. 

1/t Keep. Take away his ſtatutes ; the devil has 


poſſeſo d op in the likeneſs of penal laws. How 
IS't with the ſcholar? _ 


ad Keep. 
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ed Keep. For any NY I ſee he 1s in's right 
wits. 1 


8 C EN E V. Cells in the Mad-hou fo. 


Enter Keepers, and mad Engliſhman, 
= Give me ſome drink. 
Keep. O ho! here's the Engliſhman. 


Lag! Fill me a thouland pots, and froth 'em, : 
\ froth em; down o'your knees, you rogues, and 


pledge me roundly; one, two, three — and Hour, 
To the great Turk, I'm his friend, and will pre- 
fer him; he ſhall ot. his crown 


Y tapſter. + 


1ſt Keep. peace, ho Ferch drunkard, 
peace for ſhame. Theſe Engliſh are malt- mad; 
When they have a fruitful year of Varley, the by 

| whole iſland's thus 


Engl. Who talks of barley ? 2 My drinks ſmall; 


down with the malt-tax. Huzza, Who's that J ” 
An exciſeman: 7 The devil. „ 


F Enter a She- Fool. 


Tool. Give. you a good even, gaffer. Will ye 


walk into the coal-houſe, oaffer 5 


1 Keep. Who a vengeance looks to her ? Go 


in, Kate, go in, and I'll give thee a fine apple. 
| 1 Will you buls me, and ply! with me, and 
1 me laugh. 
1/ Keep. III "ang you, huſſy. 
Engl. Fool, fool, come to me, fool. 
Fool. And ſhall l have a coach : 2 
Engl. Drawn with four turkies. 
Fool. Turkies! O dear me! We ſhall have eggs 
———_ 


1/t Keep þ. Thou art an aſs; his bende too full 
of other people's wits, to leave room for his own. 
But come, let's away and ſerve 'em. [| Exeunt 


and be a 
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Engl. Ay, ay, and they ſhall be all addle, and 
make a tanzy for the devil. Come, come away, 


| "0 125 


Keep. Here comes my maſter. Away with 


em both. [Exeunt Keep. with the madman and fool, 


Enter M aſter, two Gentlemen and Mad Scholar. 5 
1 / Gent. I'll aſſure you, fir, the cardinal's an- 


gry with you for keeping this young man. 


Maſt. Im heartily ſorry, fir: If you allow 


i him ſound, pray take him with you. 


2d Gent. We can find nothing in him Hebt 


nor tainted; no ſtarts, no rubs in all his anſwers: 
His letters too are full of een learning, 
| and! in a handſome ſtile. 


Maſt. Don't be deceived, fr; mark but bis 


1½ Gent. His grief and his impriſonment may | 


5 : ſtamp that there. 


Maſt. Pray talk with bim again then. e 
2d Gent. That will be needleſs, we hawe tried 


bim long enough; and if he had a taint, we 
ſhould have met with' t. You find no fickneſ ? 


Scho. None, fir, 1 thank heaven ; nor nothing 


| that diſturbs my underſtanding. 


1/: Gent. Do you ſleep a nights ? 7 

Scho. Perfectly ſound and ſweet. 

2d. Gent. Have you no fearful dreams? 
Schio. Sometimes, as all have who — to bed 


. with raw and windy ſtomachs. 


/ Gent. Is there no Aan dsh you have re- 
ceived from any lrie nd, or parent? or ſcorn 
from what you loved? _ 

Scho. No, truly fir, [ have. not yet ſcen vil- 


| lainy enough to make me doubt the truth of friend 


: or 
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or kindred—and what love 1s, unleſs it lie in 
learning, I am ignorant. 


1/t Gent. This man is perfect; I never met 


with one that talk'd more regularly. 
Maſt. You'll find it otherwiſe. 


2d Gent. I muſt tell you plainly, fir, 1 think 
hag keep him here to make him mad; but here's 
is diſcharge from my lord cardinal. Come, fir, 

| you are now at liberty to go with us. 2 
Scho. I thank ye, gentlemen: Maſter, farewel, 
Maſt. Farewel, Stephano. Alas! poor man. 
„ What flaws and guſts of weather we 

| have had theſe three days! How dark and hot : 


it tis! The ſky is full of mutiny. 
2d Gent. Strange work at ſea, I doubt. 


_ 1ft Gent, Bleſs wy old uncle's 8. bark, 1 have a a 


5 venture in't. 


2d Gent. And i ſo 1 I, more than Id viſh 


to loſe; I'm in ſome . 
Scho. Do you fear? 
2d Gent. Mercy on me, how he fares! 


Maſe. Now tell me "EY ye like him ? What 


think ye of him for a ſober man now? 


Scho. Does the ſea ſtagger ye F. Do ye fear 


the billows ? 


1/ Gent. What ails bim ? who has ſtirr'd 1 2 
Scho. Be not ſhaken: Let the ſtorm riſe; let 
it blow on, blow on: Let the clouds wreſtle, and 
let the vapours of the earth turn mutinous. The 
' ſea in hideous mountains riſe, and tumble upon a 


dolphin's back ; ml make all ſhake, for 1 am 


Neptune. 
Maſt. Now, what think you of him ? 
2d Gent. Alas, poor man 


Scho. Your bark ſhall plough through all, and 


not 
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not a ſurge ſo ſaucy to diſturb her: I'll ſce ber 
ſafe; my power ſhall ſail before her- 5 
Down, ye angry waters all, 
Ye loud whiſtling whirlwinds, fall. 
Down, ye proud waves; ye ſtorms, ceaſe, 
I command ye be at peace; 5 
Fright not with your churliſh notes, 
Nor bruiſe the keel of bark that Hoats. 
No devouring fiſh come nigh, - ; 
Nor Monſter, in my empery 
Once ſhew his head, or terror bring; ; 
But let the weary failor ſing. 
Amphitrite, with white arms, 
Strike my lute ;. I'll ſing cha. 
Moſt. Now be muſt thave mukic ; then he 1 
go in 1 of himſelf, and clean forget all. 
8 muſs c) 1 ee everalh. 


End of 4a III. 


& 
SCENE I. The Country near Segovia. 


* 


Ener Alphonſo, and a Gentleman. 
5 Juletta follows em unſeen. 


- Gen. VO are now within 2 mile o'th' town, 
| ir; if my buſineſs would give me 
leave, I'd guide ye farther. But for ſuch gen- 
tlemen as you enquire for, I have ſeen "The 
5 5 
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The boy you deſcribe, or one much like it, was 
| ſent in tother night a little maddiſh, and now is 


in the houſe appointed for ſuch cures, 
Abl. Tis very well, I thank ye, fir. 


Jul. (afide) And ſo do I : for if there be ſuch 
a place, I aſk no more. .You ſhall hear of me, 
Yfaith, old gentleman ; ; I'll follow you there too, 
as tired as I am ; and make ye kick and roar be- 
fore I have done with 1 8 i uw you to 


| haunt mad-houſes. 


Alp. (aſide) It muſt be ſhe. "Tis very well: 


1s nt blood ſo hot, i faith, my minx? 7 I have 
P madded, I'll have ye worm'd. 


Gent. Here's one belongs to TW very houſe, 5 
Gr; tis a poor ideot, but ſhe'll ſhew you hs 
| way as well as a wiſer body. So, fir, Ileave you. 

Abh. Your ſervant. |, 1 Gent. 


Here, tool, a word with thee, fool. 


Euter Alinda, as the She fool. 


as O, I am loſt! *Tis my father | in al his 


rage, (afide) 
lth. Hark thee, fool, 


Alin. He does not know me; _ grant I | 
may deceive him till ! (afide) Will ye give mo 


two-pence, gaffer, and here's a crow- flower, and I 


a daiſy; I have ſome pye in my pocket too. 


Aiph, This is an arrant fool, a meer change- = 


ling. 

Ain. Think 1 and I am happy... % 
Alpi. Doſt thou dwell in Segovia, fool? 
Alin. No, no, I dwell in heaven; and 1 have a 


fine houſe 5 of marmalade; ind I am a lone 


woman, and ] ſpin for St. Datos: I have a hun- 


dred little children, and ney ling pſalms with me. 
Alph. 
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Alph. A very pretty converſation I am falling 
into here, eſpecially for a man in a paſſich. Can 
a thou tell me if this be the way to the town? _ 
Alin. Yes, yes, you mult go over the wp of | 
that high ſteeple, . 

Alpl. A plague of your fool's face. 
Jul. (afide) No; take her counſel, do. ; 
lin. And then you ſhall come to a river, gaf- 
- fer, twenty miles over, and twenty miles and ten; 
and then you muſt pray, gaffer, and pray, and 
| "Pray, and pray, and pray, and pray. . 
All. Pray heaven deliver me from ſuch an 8 


8 af as thou art. 


Ain. Amen, ſweet gaffer; and then you muſt. 

leap in naked. 
Jul. (aſide.) Would to heay' n he would take. 

4 her counſel, 
Alin. And fink ſeven days together. Can ye b 


ink, gaffer? 


Alph. Plague on thee, and a plague 0 "that fool E 
that left me to thee, [Exit Alph. 
Alin. God be w'ye, . 
Jul. How I rejoice in any ching that vexes him! 
I ſhall love this fool as long as I live, for putting 
her hand to the plough. Could I but ſee my 


miſtreſs now, to tell her how I have labour'd for 


her ; how 1 have worn myſelf away in her ſervice; 
—Well, ſure, I ſhall find her at laſt. 
.- Ale. (aft de. ) Tis Juletta.—Sure ſhe's honeſt; 
yet I dare not diſcover myſelf to her. 
Jul. Here, fool, here's ſomething for thee to 
buy apples, for the ſport thou haſt made in croſ- 
fing thy nuncle. 
Alin. Thank ye, little gentleman; pray keep 
this nutmeg; ; 'twas ſent me from the lady of the 
mountain, a golden lady. 

7 ul. 
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Jul. How prettily it prattles! 


Alin. Tis very good to rub your underſtand- 5 


ing; and ſo good night; the moon's up. 
Jul. Pretty innocence! 


Alin. (aſide.) Now, fortune, if thou dareſt 1 
good, protect me. [Exit Anda. 
Ful. I'll follow him to the town; he ſhant 
eſcape me. Let me ſee I muſt counterfeit . 
Ves, twill 
do; certainly do. How I ſhall e his old 
blood boil! rare ſport, i'faith! but what ith” 
name of innocence has this fool given me? ſhe 
ſaid *twas good to rub my underſtanding. —Hah ! 
a ring! a —— one! a ring I know too ! ——The 
A ring my miſtreſs took from me, 
and wore it: I know it by the poeſy. None could ” 
deliver this but ſhe herſelf. Twas ſhe. Curſe o my 
ſand-blind eyes. Twice deceived! twice ſo near 
the bleſſing I am ſeeking! what ſhall I do? Here 


letter, a letter of authority for him— 


very ſame- 


are ſo many croſs ways, tis in vain to follow her. 


I hope, however, for all her dreſs, thes in her 
-Well, to 


ſenſes ſtill, for fire ſhe knew me. 
divert my melancholy, till I can meet her again, 


5 Ie een 80 and 0 Plague the old tellow a little more. 
_ Exit Juletta, 


8 ; 5] E N E 3 1 Wed. 
Enter Roderigo. 


' Rod. She's not to be recoverd; and. lied 


. my torment, he's got beyond my ven- 
geance. How they laugh at me 


chaſtity ſhall ſave thee. 


6G Enter 


Look to't, 
my young deceiver; we ſhall meet, which when 
we do, not all the tears and cries of trembling 8 
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Enter Alinda. 
. 15 not that Pedro N Tis he; tis bhe.— 


Rod. What art thou 5 1 
Alin, Hah! Oh! ** miſerable. (Aide. 
Rod. What Maw” devil art thou ? 


Alin. (afide.) No end of ny misfortunes i Y Hea- 7 


v'ns! that habit to betray me] ye holy powers, can 


ye ſee that ? Do yourſelves juſtice, and protect me. 


Rod. Hey-day! the devil in a fool's coat! Is 


8 he turn'd changling ? ? Is't not a fairy ? It has a 
0 mortal face. But if it ſhould prove the W 1 SUR 


 Alin. Come hither, dear. 


Rod. It's s a handſome ching. What's 5 that it 
points al 7. 


Alin. Doſt thou * that far . 25 That jon 


above the ſun? Prithee $0 thither, and ligbt me 


this tobacco, and Hop It with the horns of the 
moon. 5 | 


Rod. The Thing 8 mad, quite mad. 'Go eh. 


fool, go ſleep. 


ts, Thou canſt not t fleep I quietly; for 2 can 


fay my prayers, and then flumber. 


I am not proud, nor full of wine ; 
This little flow'r will make me fine : 5 
Cruel in heart, for I will cry 5 
If fee a ſparrow die. 
I am not watchful to do ill, 
Nor glorious to purſue it tilt; 
Nor pitileſs to thoſe that weep, 
Such as are, bid them go ſleep. 
Do, do, do; and ſee if they can. 
Kod. It faid true, Its words link. into me. 
Sure 


1 1. 0 i M @ 


Bure *tis a kind of ſybil; ſome mad rope. 1 
feel my fury bound and fetter d in me. © 


fortune. 


Rod. Here, prithee do. 


Alin. Fie! fie! fie! fie! fie! Waſh your 
hands and pare your nails, and look finely, you 


- 1 never kiſs the king's daughter elſe. 
Rod. I waſh em daily. 
Alin. But foul 'em faſter. ; 
' Rod. (afide) This goes nearer me. 
Alin. You ſhall have two wives. | 
Rod. Two wives! : 


Alin. Yes; two fine centlewomen.” - 
much of 'em, for they'll ſtick clole to you, tir, 


And theſe two in two days, Or --- 
Rod, That's a fine riddle! 


Alin. To-day you ſhall wed forrow, and repen- 


tance will come to-morrow, 
.. "-Rod.- Sure ſhe? s Inſpired. 


Ain. I'll bid you a good even; for my boat 
5 "Tor for me, and I muſt ſup with the moon to- 
night in the Mediterranean. [Exit Alinda. 


Rod. Can fools and wad- folks then be tutors 
to me? Can they feel my ſores, yet I inſenſible? 


Sure this was ſent. by providence to ſteer me right. 

I'm wondrous weary ; my thoughts too, they are 
tired, which adds a weighty burden to me. I have 
done ill; I have purſued it too; nay, ſtill run on. 


I muſt think better; be ſomething elſe or nothing. 


Still I grow heavier. A little reſt would help 


me; Ill try if I can take it; and heaven's good- 
neſs guard me. 5 Lies down, 


G 2 | 3 | Enter 


Alin. Give me your hand, and I il tell you your 
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1 Enter ſeveral Peaſants. 

4 _ 1/2 Pea. We have ſcaped to-day well. If the 
; Outlaws had known we had been . we had 
4 paid for't, neighbours. 3 

| 224 Peg. A murrain take em, they have robb d 
4 No me thrice. . 

; 34d Pea. Me "Pp times, my daughter fifty; : tho! #4 
4 to give them their due, they ne'er take any thing 
i. from her, but what ſhe can very well ſpare. 

4 24 Pea. Ah! my poor wife has been in 
1x their hands too: but, to ſay the truth, I don t 
4 find ſhe has loſt much nein, 

5 1dſ/ſf Pea, For my part, I ought not to complain, - 
= for I have got three children by em. ; 
I 224 Pea. Would we had ſome of 'em here, to 8 
. thank em, for their kindneſſes. 15 
| 34 Pea, So we were ſtrong enough, 1 don't 


Y care if ve all. 
2d Pea. What's that lies there Kh 
ft Pea. An old woman that keeps ſheep here- . 
| 3 
3 Pea. And a 8 by her ſide to keep the 
wolves off ?——Hah! OED Roderigo, or the 
devil. ee, e to your arms, endenden, tis he. 
1 / Pea, Speak ſoftly. 
24 Pea. Now's our time. 
d Pea. Stay, ſtay, let's be provident, Shall 
we rake bim before we kill him, or after? 
2d Pea. Let me kill my ſhare of bim before he 
wakes. ; 
1 Pea. Let me have the firſt blow ; he robb d 
me at. 
24 Pea, No, 1 ought to have the firſt ; he cuck- 
i olded me Jait. 
1 3⁴ Pea. Hold, hold; no civil wars, d' ye hear ? 
EF Beat 
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Beat his brains out between ye- And then I I : 
pick his pockets. (afede.) 
24 Pea. "Draw your knives, and every man 


5 ſeize a limb. 


Omn, Huzzat - | 

| Rod. Slaves! villains! will ye murder me? 
I/ Pea, No, no; we'll only tickle you a little. 
D'ye remember Joan, captain? 1 Il poll ye for 42 
| cuckold-maker. | 
ERKRod. For heaven's lake! as ve are men; as 
Þ are chriſtians. ; 


1/t Pea. Neither man nor ii: upon this 
5 but a cuckold with wy” knife in my 1 
hand. 8 


| Rog. Murder! q murder! ! 


Enter Pedro. a 
Ped. Off. ye inhuman flaves !——Nay, then 


habe among ye. 

Omn. Away, away, away. Exeunt Peaſants. 

Ped. Villains! ule violence to that habit! 

Rod. Pedro! Nay, then J am more wretch- 

ed than ever. " (ahds ” 

Ped. Hah! Roderigo What makes him here 

thus clad? Is it repentance, or a Fae for mil- 
- chief? (ofide,) 
| Rod. To owe my lite to him makes me all con- 
fuſion. (aſide.) 

Ped. You are not much W fir ? 

| Rod. No. All, I can call a wound, is in, 

my eee e | (de.) 5 

Ped. Have ye confider'd the nature f theſe 
men, and how they have uſed you? Was it well? 


Rod. (aſide.) I cannot (peak, for I have nought 
to anſwer, 
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Ped. Did it look noble to be o'erlaid with odds? 


Did it ſeem manly in a multitude to oppreſs you? 

If it be baſe in wretches low like theſe, what muſt 
it be in one that's born like you ? Ah, Roderigo! 
bad II abandon'd honeſty, religion, broke through 
the bonds of honour and humanity, I had ſet as 
ſmall a price upon thy life, as thou didft lately 
upon mine : but 1 reſerve thee to a nobler ven- 


ee 
Nod. I thank ye; you have the nobler ſoul, I 


5 mul confeſs it; and of your paſhons are a greater 
maſter. Thi example's glorious, and I wiſh to 
follow it. There is a ſtain of infamy about me, 
And the dye is deep; yet poſſibly . may 
x preſent, that I may waſh 1t off. 


Ped. I'll give you one, a noble one, I think. : 


| We have a quarrel, we've a miſtreſs too. We 

are ſingle, and our arms alike, In one fair riſque 
bol life let all determine, our rancour Oe and 
: happineſs to come. 


Rod. (aſide.) His virtue dagger me. —1 dare 


Ped. I do believe you dare: or, 5 you wanted | 


courage, the beautcous prize, for which we now 
contend, would rouze you to t. 


Kod. Hah! 
Ped. If you deſerve ber, Fee . f 
Rod. 1 do not, nor ſuch a noble enemy : x 


therefore will not 5 


Ped. I could compel you to't, but would not 


_ willingly. 


Rod. You cannot, to 3 my guilt: the 


| load 8 already more than I can bear; 1. wo not 


add tot. 
Ped. Poor evalion. . tel Gs 
Rod. 


{ 
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Rod. Thou wrong'ſt me; much thou wrong'ſt 


me, time will convince thee: on't. I'll ſatisfy thee 


85 any way but this. I have been wicked. but. can- 


not be a monſter. My ſword refuſes to attempt 

the man preſerv'd me. Its temper ſtarts at thy vir- 

tue. If thou wilt have me ght g give mean enemy, 
for thou art none. 


| Ped, Im more; for I'm FE Heal: 
Rod. That is not in thy power : for 1 no more 


am thine. No, Pedro; the wrongs I've done 
myſelf and thee, let that fair ſaint atone for : 
there's nothing more I or the world can give; 
and nothing leſs can expiate my crimes, or re- 


5 compence thy virtue. 


8 tent! 


Rod. I am 1a truly ſack ; and leſt I ſhould 


relapſe again to hell, forget the debt I owe to thee 


and heav'n; this ſacred habit, I have ſo profened, 
.  Thall henceforth be my faithful manor. 
Ped. Noble Roderigo, how glorious is this 


| change ! Let me embrace thee. 


Food. Thou great example of humanity, doſt 
5 thou forgive me ? 


Ped. I do; with joy 1 do. 
Rod. T hen I am happy. AN L kave more to 


aſk, is, leave to attend you in your preſent diffi- 
culties ; that, by ſuch ſervice as I have power to 


render, I may confirm you, I am what I ſeem. 
Ped. There needs no further proof: however, 


in hopes I doubly may return thole ſervices, I'll 
not refuſc 8 | - [Excunt. => 


SCENE 


Ped, Is't 1 thou canſt be ſuch a ben. 
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_ SCENE III. A Chamber in the Mad-bouſe 


Enter Alphonlo and Maſter. | 
L Maſt. Yes, fir, here are ſuch people: but how 
i Weng they may be to you, I can't tell. 


Alph. That's not your concern; 1 deſire to ſee 
em, to ſee em all. : 


Maſt. All? They are noting but confuſion 
meer noiſe. = y 
 Alph. May be Love noiſe ?——But hark ye, 

: fr; have ye no boys, handſome 1 young boys ? 


Maſe. One, fir, we have; a very handſome boy. 
 Alph. Long here 5 


Maſt. But two * A little crazed, but may 


. 


Alpl. That boy, 5 would ee chat * ; per- 
haps I know him. (aſide) This is the boy he 
told me of; it wigh be ſhe——The boy, maſter, 
I beſeech ye, the boy. 
 Maft. Well, well, fir, have a little patience, : 
come with me and you ſhall ſee him. | 
weed * ay, the oy 1 the boy!  [Exeunt, : 


8 CE N E IV. Cells 5 in the Mad-boy 2. 


Enter Keepers, Lond She-Fool in Alinda's Clothes, 85 
meetiſg Alphonſo and Maſter. 


0 15 Keep. Huſly ! who did this for you ? 
Maſt. here s the boy, you flut you ? where's 
the boy? 

Foͤool. The boy's gone a maying ; he'll bring 
me home a cuckoo's neſt. He gave me theſe trim 
clothes too, and put 'em on he did, 


All. 
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Abh. Is this the boy you'd ſhew me? 
Fool. I' give you two-pence, maſter, 5 
Abh. Am] fool'd on all ſides? I met a fool 
in the wood in a "ay pied coat; * laid the 
dwelt here. 
Maſt. That was the very boy. Ke. 5 
Fool. Ay, ay, ay; J gave him leave to play, 
forſooth; he'll come again to-morrow. ¶ Retires. 
Alph. Plague o'your tools and bedlams ; ; Plague : 
© your owls and apes. 


Maſt. Pray, fir, be moderate ; - ile eek 


will happen ſometimes, take what care we can. 
_ Alþk, Damn accidents ! You' re a Juggler, and 

1 m abuſed. | 8 5 
MIt. Indeed, fir, you are not. 
Al. It's falſe; Iam abuſed, and I will oe 


1 - whether you will or no, fir, Who lies 
ere? ITE 


18 Keep. Pray don't 'difturb* em, © there 
he ſuch youths wil make ** ſtart, if they begin 
to dance. 

Maſt. Hark! OY 

_> ner boys! 5 


Enter Engliſh Madman: 


: Engl. ounce: clap her 0 th“ "hs. 
A Bounce : top the can. Bounce: twixt wind and 
water: laden with Mackerel !—Oh brave meat ! 1 


Alph. Brave ſport, 1faith ! | 


Lhet, It drink” vp al Bounce r once — -- 


930 ho ! have I ſplit your mizen ? Blow, 
blow, thou weſt-wind ; blow till thou riſe, and 
make the ſea run roaring — I'll hits it down 

again, with a bottle of ale. -. 


. 
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Abl. Mad gallants, mad gallants, faith; I love . 
5 their fancies, I never fell into beiter company in 


IM life. 


50 


| Enter mad T aylor. 
Tay. Who's that ?-— The King of Spades ? 


I'l make him a new mantle. _ Mt 
Alph. Hey day: a mad taylor too | | What the 
pox made 58 man? 170 
Tay. Cabbage Snip goes the ſheers—and. 
the coat's never the ſhorter. _ 2 
Alph. Thou'rt a brave fellow, and ſha't make 
me a new „ 
Tay. For thy pda 1 do't ; EY mo- 
ney down; doſt hear? money down. The King 
of Spades is a courtier—Money down—ay, and 
cabbage too. 
Alph. Well, well, thou ſhalt have cabbage and 5 
beef too. [Exit Taylor. 
OW Who talks of beef us mine by Mag- 
na Charta—Beef ! ye gods, beef I'll have that 
ox for OPER ANGER him down—Chines | ſur- 
loins! ribs! and rounds ! 
French 8 fly! they fly! they fly ! 
they fly! huzza! [ Ext. 
Abh. T'gad Tl fee him in's lodging ; ; I have a 
mind to ſup with him. He ſeems as if he'd be 
Tare company over a bottle. f [ Exit. 


3 Enter Juletta. 
ot. (aſide) He s in, and now have at him— b 
Are you the maſter, fir? | 
Maſt. Yes. W. hat do you want? 

Jul. J have a buſineſs from the duke of Me- 


dina. Is there not an old gentleman come lately 
here ? | 


Moft. 


-Lead me to the 


8 you. 
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40 Ves; and a mad one too; but he's no 
priſoner, 
Ful. There's a letter; pray read | it. — 
I ſhall be with you now, i'faith, my old maſter; 
I'll rouſe your blood now to the purpoſe: I I 
teach ye to plague poor young women, by old put 


Moſt. This letter ſays the getleman 3 is lunatic: : 
I half ſuſpected it. 


Jul. Tis but too true, fir : and ſuch pranks] he - 
hasplay'd—— _ 

Maſt. The duke's in laſt, 1 find, for bit reco- 
va for be bids me ſpare no correction. 
Jul. He directed me to ſay the ſame thing to 
you. Pray, fir, have no regard to his age or 


8 quality: but ſince tis for his good, firap him 1 
— Houndly. | 


Maſt. Pray how did you get him büpet 3 ; 
Jul. By a train I laid for him; he's in love with + 
a boy you muſt know; there lies his crack. 
Maſt. He came hither to ſeek one. 

Jul. Yes, I ſent him. We ſhould never haye | 
got him here by eee 

Maſt. Here was a boy laſt night. 

. He did not ſee him, did he? 

In" No. 


80 much the er "Pie" 6 ok 


1 vt 10 your charge: I muſt ſee him lodged — 
fore I go; the Duke order d me. I fancy you 11 
find him very rough. 5 
Maſt. We can be as rough a as be, II warrant 8 
i him. OY! 
Jul. See, FOR he © comes: 
tickles 1 me! 


—(afide) 0 how it 
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Enter Alphonſo and ſecond Keeper. 
Alph. What doſt thou talk to me of noiſes ? 


I'll have more noiſe : I love noiſe, I'll have em | 
all looſe together. Your maſter has let my boy 
| looſe, and Ill do as much by his. 


2d Keep. Will you go out, "and not make dif- | 


_ turhances here? 


Alph. 1 won't go out, you . 1 1 hays em 
all out with me. "There nobody mad here, but 
thee and thy maſter.—(Irons lake. ) Bey brave 


boys! mad boys mad boys! 


Jul. Do you perceive him now? _ 
Maſs. Sir, Pray will you make leſs tir, and 


ſee your chamber E 


Abl. Ha! 
Maſt. Come, fir, will you. retire quietly to your 


: chamber "if 


Alpl. My e what doſt thou mean by 
my. chamber | 9 Where 8 the boy, you blockhead 


| you! . 


Maſt. Look ye, fir, we are people of few warts 
here ; either go quietly to your chamber, or we 


5 ſhall carry you there with a witneſs. - 


Alph. A ſtrange fellow this And what "JO 


85 bes] ist thou wouldſt have me go quietly to? 


Maſt. A chamber the Duke has order'd for vou 
within, you ſhall be well lodged, don't fear. 
Alph, The Duke ! what, 5 85 what haſt thou 
got in thy head? What Duke, monkey, ha? | 

Maſt. Sir, let me adviſe you, don't expoſe 
yourſelf; you are an old gentleman, and ſhould 


| be wiſe; you are a little mad, which you don't 


perceive ; your friends have found it out, and 
have delivered you over to me. ( Alph. ſpits in his 
face.) — Say you ſo, old boy ?—A hey! 1 


keepers. | Seize bim here, and fifty ſtraps o'th' 
back EY | Jul. 


TO compoled. | 
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Jul. (aſide.) I'm afraid they'll make him mad 
mal (They ſtrap him.) Rare ſport. T1 
Alþh. Hold, hold, hold, hold, hold. Hark 
be ye, gentlemen, gentlemen, one word, but one 
word: Pray do me the favour to new me my 
cbamber. 
Mast. O ho! I'm 1 to ho you begin to to come 
to yourſelf, fir, I don't doubt, but proper . 
will bring you to your ſenſes again. 5 
Aleh. Yes, ſir, J hop e all will be well. Really FD 
1 find myſelf at this time, as I think, very ſenſible 
of ſome ſtrokes o'th* back. (4686) 
Maß. I can ſee your madneſs very much abated. : 
Al . Les, truly, I hope it is; though I can't 
. am fiill- eee di- 


. ay 


e There muſt be ſome time to reſtore 5 | 
man. Rome was not built in a day. But ſince 
the Duke has ſo much kindnels for you, to be in 


| haſte for your cure, when your next fit comes 


we'll double the doſe.— Here, lead the gentle- 
man to his chamber: but he muſt have no rr 
to- night; take care of that. 5 
Alpl. Pray, fir, may 1 fleep > F 
Mt. A little you may. In the morning v we 11 
take 30 or 40 ounces of blood away; which, with 
a water-gruel diet, for a week or ten days, may 
moderate things mightily. — 00 77 him in, 
II follow preſently. 
Alph. What a wretched dah am I! Strapping 
for ſupper, and water-grucl for brèakfaſ. 
[ Exeunt Keepers and Alphonſo. 
Mo aſt. You ſee, fir, the Duke's orders are obey d. 
Jul. VI not fail to acquaint him with it. Pray 
Jet the old gentleman want nothing but his wits. 
_ Maſt, He ſhall be taken — care of.— 
My humble amy” to his grace. [Exit Her. 


Jul. 
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has ſucceeded rarely 
laughing now, lie dawn and roll about the room, 
I'm fo tickled with it. But I have other buſineſs 
to do; now's my time to ſerve my mi ſtreſs. Good 
ſtars! guide me where ſhe is, and I have nothing 
more to aſk you, but a bulband; and that the 
ſooner the better. 1 85 ee 


nm PALORIM. 
Jul. So, now I think I have fix d thee. This 
I could burſt with 


8 C E N E V. Near Segovia. 5 


Enter Seberto and Curio. | 


Seb. o my. conſcience, we have quite laſt him; # 


he's not gone: home, we have heard from thence - 
this morning. | 


Cur. Faith, lers cen turn back; ; this is but A 


5 wildgooſe chaſe. p38 


Seb. No, hang't, lets 100 ihe and, of theſe ad- 


- ventures now we are out: bey aft end ſoon. one 
wa or other. 


Cur. Which way mall we go ? We have 6 


ered the champaign county, and all the villages, 
f already. 


Seb. We 1 heat theſe: woods ; : and, if "nothing 


| ſtart, we'll go to Segovia. 


| Cur. I'm afraid he's ſick, or 1 into fome 


danger. He has no guide nor ſervant with him. 


Seb. Hang him, he's tough and Hardy, he'll 


bear a great deal. 


Cur. Shall we part, and go. 8 ways ? 
Seb. No, that will be melancholy ; let's een 


keep on together, *; [Exeunt, 


Enter 
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Enter Alinda ul alen | 
Ful. Indeed, madam, 'tis very cruel in you to 
ſhew this ſtrange miſtruſt of me. Have I not al- 
ways ſerved you faithfully ? why do you ſhun me 


thus?,, What have I done to call my truth in queſ- 


tion J But I ſee you are ſtill doubtful ; 'tis 
enough ; I'll leave you ; and may you light of 
one will ſerve you better. Farewel. 
Alin. Prithee forgive me: I know thou art 
faithful, and thou art welcome to me ; a welcome 
partner to my miſeries. Thou knowelt I love 
thes ted. TE 5 
Jul. I have indeed thought N 
Alin. Alas! my fears have ſo diftrated me, 1 
7 durſt not truſt myſelf. = | 
Ful. Pray throw them by then, and let em 
diſtract you ſo no more; at leaſt conſider how to 
prevent em. Pray put off chis fool's coat ; tho” 


tit has kept you lecret hitherto, tis known now, 


and will betray you. Your arch- enemy Rode- 
rigo is abroad, and : a thouſand more are ſeeking Wy 
for you. 
.-:. 3 kw it, ES would * Hi my 
dreſs if I knew how: But, alas ! I have no other. 
| e, III equip you. 1 lay laſt night at a poor 
_ widow's houſe here in the thicket, where I'll car- 
ry you, and diſguiſe you anew ; ' myſelf too to at- 
tend you. 
Alin. But haſt thou any money ? for mine's all 
gone. 
Jul. Enough for this occaſion: I did not 
come out empty. _ _ 
Alin. Haſt thou ſeen Roderigo lately 2 
Pull. This very morning, in theſe woods. Take 
beed, for he has got a new ſhape, = 
| in. 
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Alin. A ee, habit, . know it: vas be 
A alone ? | 
Jul. No, madam: and, which ade me won- 
der, he was in company with that very pilgrim, 
| that hand. ome man n were concern'd EO . + 


| nothing e 
Alin. Is't poſſible ! Did they ſeem friends ? 1 0 
Jul. The greateſt that could be „ ES. 


Alin. Intimate 
Jul. Walk'd arm in arm. 
Ain. What can thy mean? „ 
Jul. Lord ! how concern'd ſhe ſeems. 
- Alm, Canſt thou ſhew 'em me? _ 
Jul. Not for the world, in this dreſs : But me 5 


_” me to my old woman's, and there I'll in- 


form you further of the matter. 

Alin. Let's be ſpeedy then, for I'm 1 full of agi- 
tation: Come, we go, I Il tell thee all wy le- 
ene 

. Tl keep them faithfully, | Wa 
[ Excunt. 


End of d Iv. 


ACT 


—— 33 —— 


| 
f 
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. 
SCENE I. A Wed. 


Enter Roderigo and Pede 


Rod. OW ſweet theſe ſolitary places are! 


how wantonly the wind blows through 


the leaves, and courts and plays with em? Will 
ye fit down and ſleep ; tis wondrous hot, : 


Ped, I cannot ſleep, my friend; my heart 8 too 


5 watchful to admit of ſlumbers. 


Rod. The murmurs of this ſtream perhaps may 


lull you into reſt, 


Ped. It i 18 impoſſible have you ſeen no one 


yet? 


Rod. No creature. 
Ped, What ſtrange : muſic y was that we beard far 


off? 


Rod. 18 gueſs; it was uncommon; ſome- 


TT. times it ſeem'd bard by, at leaſt I thought {o. 


Ped, It pleaſed me much : What could it be ? 


: here s no inhabitants. 


Rod. They talk of fairies, and ſuch airy beings : ; 
If there are ſuch, methinks they could not chooſe 


a lovelier dwelling. 


Ped. Thoſe rocks, there, look like etithanted. 


cells, form'd for ſuch inhabitants. (Mufic.) Hark! 
more muſic ! { Mufic.) Hark, gentle Roderigo ! ! 


(again.) O love! what iuel's this to feed thy 


flame? O Alinda! 


Rod. (aſide.) By all his woes, he Weeps: 
Rod. What are theſe? 4 
Ped. What! 8 


— © 2 
e — —— p * 9 
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Rod. Thoſe there; thoſe things that come 


upon us: Did dot I ſay theſe woods had wonde 
in em? 


Enter Alinda and Juletta, like ol Women. 


- "Td. Now you may view em: there are the 
men you wiſhed for. There they are both; now 


you may boldly talk with em, and ne'er be 


cueſs'd at. Don't be afraid: See! they're ſur- 

Prien they don't know what to make je 
Alin. I tremble ! 
Jul. Then you ſpoil all: Take courage and 

attack 'em. I'll bring you off, I'll warrant \ RY 
Alin. Tis he and Roderigo ; what peace dwells 


in their faces! What a friendly calm! 


Rod. They ſeem mortal : . come upon s 
gill 
Ped. Let's meet em; fear won't become us. 


- Hail, reverend dames! 


Alin. What do you ſeek, 21 men? 
Ped. We would ſeek happier fortunes. 
Ain. Seek em, and make 'em. 
Tarry not, nor loiter here; 
Here inhabits nought but fear: 
Be conſtant, good, in faith be clear, 
Fortune wil wait ye everywhere. 
Ped. Whither ſhoald we go ? for we believe 
' thee, and will obey the. | 
Alin. Goto Segovia ; - and there before the al- 
tar pay thy vows, thy gifts and prayers; unload 
thy heavineſs. 
There ſhed thy mournful tears, and gain thy 
1 
Such honeſt, noble ſhowers ay er wanted 5 
Ju 


| 
| 
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Jul. (70 Rod.) And next for you. | 
See how he quakes! 
A ſecure conſcience never ſhakes. 
Thou haſt been ill, be ſo no more; 
A good retreat is a great ſtore : 
Thou haſt commanded men of might ; | 
Command thyſelf, and then thou'rt ht 
1 Command thy will, thy foul deſire 
- Quench thy wild, unhallow'd „ 
Command thy mind; let that be pure; 
A bleſſing then thou may t peer 


Jul. Take ſage advice: Go ſay thy prayers ; — 


Thou haſt as many ſins as hairs. 

Of lawleſs men, a lawleſs chief; 

A rebel bloody, and a thief. 

Ain. Retire, thou trembling guilt, retire; 
And purge thee perfect in his fire: 

His life obſerve; be that thy 8 
And heaven may then be on thy ide. 
Jul. At Segovia, both appear. 
Alin. Be wiſe, and happineſs is near. 

Both, Be vile, and happineſs is near. 
 [Exeunt Alinda and Julella. 


Rod. Aſtoniſhment! what can this mean? "nh | 


They know my very foul. 8 

Pied. Mine they've inſpired —Be wiſe and hap- 

2 pineſs i is near. Thoſe were their parting words. 
They had the awful ſound of ſacred truth, and I. 
have faith to comfort me, Come on, my friend. 

The oracle enjoins an v pilgrimage, Let's try 

What fate intends us. f 8 ; 


I 2 SCENE 


e 
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SCE N E II. 4 Chamber i in the Mabe. 


Enter Maſter of the Mad. houſe, Seberto and Curio. 


cur. We have told you what he is, what time 
ve have ſought him, his nature and his name; 


the ſeeming boy too, we have Bien you, 1 nk, 
a fair account of. 


Seb. That the Duke ſhould ſend that letter, is 
impoſſible; he knows him not. And for his mad- : 
neſs, that we both can clear him of. A humouriſt 
he 1s indeed, a great one, violent too on every 
ſmall occafion- but no more 
cur. *Twas ſome trick that brought him hither ; 
the letter and the page, both counterfeits: if there- 
fore you'd be well adviſed, don't Keep: him longer 
Bere | 5 

Maſt. Gentlemen, you Jave ſatisfied me, and 
I'll releaſe him: though I muſt confeſs, whether 
you call it madneſs or not, I believe a little more 
of our diſcipline would do' the old gentleman a 
kindneſs. But T Il diſpute n no e ſhall 
have him. | 
Seb. Sir, we thank ye. 

Maſt. Here, bring in the old gentleman. 

_ Gur, Poor Alphonſo ! 


Enter Keepers with Alphonſo. | - 


Seb. Poor Alphonſo indeed! was there ever 


ſuch a change! Sir, I'm glad once more to meet 
with you. (To Alph. ) 
_ Cur. I'm overjoy'd to find you. 
Alph, Soft, no flights: paſſions are all forbid 
here. Let your tongue 90 like a pendulum, ſteady; 
or 


Wit GRA 


or that gentleman there will regulate your motion, 


with fifty ſtrokes o the back preſently. 
Seb. There's no danger: you are ſafe too; we 
have ſatisfied the maſter, who, and what you are: 
and he has conſented to releaſe you. 


Maſt. Yes, fir, theſe gentlemen have aſured 
me you are a ſober perſon; ſo I aſk your excuſe 

for what's paſt, and reſtore you to your liberty. 
All. Very conciſe indeed: I am much be- 
| holden to you truly; and do confeſs with great 


humility I have not deſerved the favours you have 


been pleaſed to beſtow upon me. But if I have 
the honour to ſee you at my houſe, I ſhall not 
forget to return your bounty with ſome {trokes of 


acknowledgement. 
Mat. Sir, your very bumble ſervant. 
Alph. Sir, entirely yours, Os. 
Maſt. Farewel, gentlemen. 


|  Alph. Come, friends, one under one arm, and | 
t'other under other : Ds muſt "Te: a Pair of 


crutches of ye. — 
Seb. You are very weak indeed. 
Cur. You look wretchedly. 


Ali. A little in love only, that's all. Ah Se- 
| berto. Ah Curio — ſuch diſcipline ! the Lord 
have mercy on me. Had I been here *till to- 
morrow morning, this dog would not have left 


me ſix ounces of blood in my whole body. 


you? 


Alph. The devil, to be Pio bat who gave 
Come. carry me off: 
lead me to church, I'm in a very religious fit at 

this time, and will give ſome thanks 2275 my deli- 


him his cue I can't tell- 


very: when that s over, TH be revenged. 
[ Exeunt ſcuerally. 


SCENE 


, 


Seb. Can you e Who put this trick upon 


F 


by 
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SCENE HI. B f a Cathedral. with | 


an Altar. 
Solemn Muſic. c. 


Pedro, Roderigo, Governor,  Courtiers, Ladies : 


Sc. di li covered. 


Ped. For ourſelves firſt thus we bend ; 
_ Rog. Forgive us, heav'n, and be our friend. 
Accept our offerings we implore ; 

The peace, which we have loſt, reſtore. 
Ped, Give me Alinda, and I aſk no more. 


(Muſe Go 
Enter Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberto. 


Abl. For my loſt wits (let me ſee) 
Firſt I pray; and ſecondly, 
To be at home again and free; 
L And if I travel more— hang n me. 


be 


Enter Alinda and Tuletta, like Shepherdeſſes. 


Jul. Here they all are, madam; but fear no- 


thing: the place protetts you: My old Bilboa 


maſter, o'my conſcience. How i in the name of 


5 miſchief got he out? But they have pepper d him 5 
I fee: that's ſome comfort. 


Alph. J had a daughter once with juſt ſuch : a 


young roguiſh leer as that: a filly too, that wait- 
ed no her; much ſuch a ſlut as t'other. Are they 
come to keeping of goats? Tis very well: 1 


thought they'd never come to leading of apes. 
Alin. 


Alin. [vin to the altar. ) Thus we kneel, and 
thus we pray, 

Happineſs attend this day. : 

Hear me, heav'n, and, as I bend 

With faith and hope, ſome comfort ſend. 
Jul. Hear her, hear her, if there be 
1 ſpotleſs ſweetneſs, this is ſhe. (Muſi c. 
Seb. "Lis he. W. | 
Vu. "Tie certainly. 
Ped. Is it a viſion ? Y'Y is it the ? 2 


Rod. Vis ſhe, and what you were foretold, is 
no at hand. Rejoice, my friend, for happineſs 


_ attends you. 


_ - Ped. Now, Roderigo, > © may i and in need of 


: your affiſtance. 
Rod. My life is yours. 


Ped. Then with a joy that lovers know, but 
none elſe eer conceiy'd, let me approach this 


beauteous wanderer. (7 hrows of hs Pigrt um 5 . 
Alin. O Pedro! 


Ped. My life, my heaven. 
Abl. Pedro: the devil it is? 
Gov. Noble Pedro! are we ſo happy to have 


"Mok (aſide ) A very great bleſſing indeed. 


Ped. In ſpite of all my griefs, life {ti} prevails: * 


fate ſeems to have ſome farther buſineſs for me ; 
if tis to wander on with fruitleſs care, and buffet 


ſtill with diſappointments, let manhood be my 


aid: but if the ſullen cloud, that long has lower- 
ing hung about my head, be deſtin'd to withdraw, 


tis the warm influence of your bleſſing, ſir, that 
muſt diſperſe it. (Kneels to Alphonſo, 


— I bleſs thee !—Ha, ha: — Damn thee. 
Gop, 


ae, a oy ſtill among us? This is an unexpected bleſ- 


ra R723 — ³¹—⁵ og . _— "a" — 22 . * = 
2 2 . * 


Pied. Moſt generous Alphonſo.- 
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\ Gov. Sir, though I ama ſtranger both to you 


and the requeſt the noble Pedro makes you; his 


merit's {o well known to me, that I muſt be his 


ſecond in his ſuit, and tell you nothing can e'er 


be in your power to grant, but his deſert may 
claim. 


Alph. I don't Kno what his deſert may claim, 


governor : but, if it claims any thing but a gal- 
los, he's a very impudent fellow. 


Rod. Perhaps I being a mediator, ſir, may 


change your thoughts to him — 1 iſervers humfe Y. To. 


_ Alph. Roderigo! 
Rod. Roderigo, fir, becomes a ſuppliant for 


Pedro, that you would bleſs yourſelf in blefling ” 

4 him, and bleſs him with the fair Alinda. Rs” 
Alpl. (afide.) Here's a dog for you : he finds N 

dhe jade's a ſcamperer, ſo he has a mind to be off 

„„ ie lay.— 

cqueſt, fir? 


(40 Rod. ) Are © rand ſerious | in this 
| Rod. Moſt ſerious, * 


Alpl. (afide.) 1 believe you may. Let me ſee: © 
he has a mind to be rid of her, why ſhould not 12 

Pedro's a dog, and, if I could hang him, I would. 

But ſince J can't, I'll be revenged another way; 

he ſhall marry che gipſy.— 

fir; and, madam, (bowing to Alin.) 1 have made 

5 ſome ſhort reflections upon the preſent poſture of 


(40 Ped.) Look ye, 


affairs, and am come to a ſhort concluſion. As 
to my bleſſing, I can't conveniently ſpare it you : 


but, if you can contrive to bleſs one another, you 


may een be as bleſſed as you pleaſe. - 7 


Alph. Moſt courtly Pedro, you may ; ſpare your 
compliment ; for, if you take my word for it, the 
_ preſent I have made you, does not deſerve it. 


Jul. 


. times. 


Fe PILGRIM. 6; 
Jul. But I ſay, ſhe deſerves the whole world. 
 Alph. Hark you, madam; you had a Gillian 
once, nimble-chaps, I think we call'd her ; pray, 
3s this the lady ? 
Jul. No, fir, ſhe's at home as you order'd her: 
1 m a little foot-boy, that walks at nights, and 
frightens old gentlemen, makes em loſe hats and 
cloaks — : 
Alph. And horſes too, ha?; 5 
Jul. Sometimes I do, ſir, when the a re- 
quires it. I teach them the way too through _ 
| hedges and ditches : ou how to break their ſhins 5 
„ n - 
Alph. A very pretty art 1 


Jul. Sometimes I'm a drum, fir; 4 5 Us 
midnight. Ran tan dan, dra dan tan, fir; a page 


too upon occaſion, to 1 7 letters for the ſecuring. 
of old ſtrollers. - 

 _ Alþk. Thou art the devil. 

Jul. I'm worſe, fir, I'm an old woman ſome- 


Rod. Ha! that tells fortunes. D 
Jul. And frights pilgrims, and ſends em to Se⸗ 5 
govia for their fortunes? I am muſic too, any 
thing to do her good. And now ſhe has got her 
lover, I am Juletta again, and at your {ervice, fir, 

if you pleaſe to forgive me. 
Aly. I dare not do otherwiſe, leſt a ſhoudſt 
follow me ſtill: ſo I deſire we may be friends, 
with all my heart; and, gentlemen, if any of you 
have a mind to marry her 
Jul. Sir, I am obliged to you; but I'm 3 
to my miſtreſs: with her I hope to paſs ſome three 
or fourſcore years; at which time, hr, I ſhall be 
| as 


bs 
h 
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—— - — — - 7 


and if I leave it for ſuch another expedition = 
((to Jul.) May little nimble- "CPS," 3 Fre. be my 
DOR fellow-traveller. = : 
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at your ſervice; ſo when you've any more pranks 
to play, fir, you know where to have me! 


Alph. Tis very well, 1 ſhall be ſure to ſend to | 


. thee. 


Ped. One reconciliation more lies © on my hands: 


in which I muſt engage the generous governor. 


—Roderigo, fir, is not unknown to you; nor 
is a ſtranger to your intereſt with the King: 1 


hope you will employ it to reſtore him. 


Gov. The King, indeed, is much incenſed 5 


but, when his merit ſhall be laid before him, 1 
hope he'll find it eaſy to forget his crimes : be is : 
my care to ſet him right at court. 


Alph. And mine to get home to my bouſe again; 1 


Rod. And now, „Anda, 


The 8 tempeſt of 0 our woes „ blown Oer; 
Safely we land upon love's peaceful ſhore; 


Vnnumber' d bleſſings now attend thy youth, 
1," Tho ſure reward of piety and truth. 


Lene omnes. 
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